
10 




min 

300 














m 



at®# 
















11 



Epilog ue. 

J_I Ere ha, s appear'd, though in a fever all fajhion , 
The Threats of Majejlte 5 thejlrengthofpafion • 
Hopes of an Empire ; change of fortunes ^ All 
What can to T heater’s of Greatnejfe fall ; 

Proving their weake foundations : who mil pleafe 
AmongH fnch fever all Sight s, tocenfure Thefe 
No birth's abortiue , nor a bajtard- brood 
( Shame to a parentage , or fojlerhoodf 
May warrant by their hues , all juft excujes , 

And often fade a welcome to the Mufes. 
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PROLOG VE. 

N -tw Play es, and LMaydcnhcads,art neare a kin 
Much follow d both, for both much mony gyn, 
If they ft And found, And well : And a good Play 
( Whofc modefl Sceanes blujh on his marriage day , 
^Mnd flake to loofehis honour) is like hir 
'That after holy Tye,andfir (l nights jlir 
T et fill is Modefl island fill tetames 
More of the maid to flight, than Husbands paines j 
We pray our Play may befo-, For 1 am fare . 

It has anoble Breeder, andaptire, 

A learned, and a Poet never went 
M ore famous yet twixt Po and filver T rent . 
Chaucer ( of all admir'd ) the Story gives. 

There conflant to E ter nit y it lives j . J 

If we let fill the Nobleneffe ofthis , 

And the fir ft found this chi Id he are, be a hijfe , 

How will it flake the bones of that good man. 

And make him cry from underground^ fan 
From me thewitles chaff e offuch a wrighter{fightcr 
Thatblaftes my Bayes, and my flam dwerkes makes 
Then Robin Hood i This is the feare we brings 
F or to fay Truth ft were an endleffc thing. 

And too ambitious to afpire to him ; 

Weake as we are, and almoft breath leffe fvim 
In this deepe water. Do but you hold out 
Y our helping hands, and we Jhall take about , 

And fomething doe to five us : Y ou jhall heart 



Sceanes though below his Art, may yet appeare 

* - ' ;fa t 

Content to you . If this play doe nYt keepe , 



Worth two hour es travell.To his bones fweetfleepe : 



A little dull time fr om us, we pcrceave 
Our Ioffes fall fo thickest muft needs leave. ^ ^ 



The Two 



Kinfmen 



AHus <PrimM. 

„ , with a Torch burring : aRoy, in a white 

7 vheaten Chaplets on their h f ad f\J hen ^Tf[f nd [verily 
l tad by Thefeus, and another 

header Trefes likewife hanging.) After her Etmft* ho*. 

ding up her Trains. 

TheSong. , 

[ Qfes their flarpe fanes beinggon, 

1 Hjt roja/l in their fastis alone, 

\ But in their hew. ' 

- Maiden pinekes rf odour faint, 

DaxJes finel-leffejet moft quaint 
And facet Time true. 

sprim-refe fir f borne , child of Ft rr. 

Merry Springtimes Herbinger, 

With her belsdimnte. * 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, J 

sJMary -golds, on death btds blowing, 

Larkefheeles trymme % 












£ TheTwD Noble Kmfmcn, 

-AR deert natures children'. fweete- 
hj fore Bride and Bridegroomes fette Str Ad 

Blejftng their fence, Blowers 

Tfjt an angle of the aire , 

Bird melodious, or bird f aire , . 

Js abfent hence. 

The Crow, the Jlaundrous (fuckpeyioy 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chat tring Pie, ° 

May on our Bridehoufe pearch or /ing t 
Or with them any difeord bring 
But from it fly. 

Enter 3 . Queenes in TUckeyvith vailes fiaind ,with tmpe'. 
riallCrewnes.The I . fhtccnefals downeat thefootcof 
Thefeus\The i.fals downe at t he foot e ofHypolttkl.The 
3. before Emitia. 

1. flu. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and refpeft me. 

2. SL h » For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifli your womb may thrive with faire ones* 
Heare and refpeit me, 

3 • Now for the love ofhim whom love hath madid 

The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity ,be Advocate 
For us, and our diftreffes.- This good deede 
Shall raze yououto’th Booke GfTrefpafies 
All you are fet downc there. 

Ihefeus. SadLadytife. 

Nypol. Stand up ; 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thef. What’s your requgft ? Deliver you for all. 

1 • Qu- Wc arc 3 ,Q > ueenes,whofe Sovcraignes fel before 
The wrath of cruell Creon\ who endured 
TkeBeakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Sights, 

----- * - And 




TheTtvo Noble Kinfrten: 

_ _ •„ .i,e fowle feilds of Thebs, 

Thoupurget of the cartn, m ^ Bones 

Save this which is the Lyons, and th t 

And vault to every thing. 

Vnur to wrong tnemlcives, i *7“ ^ 

Y r “amA T nrds which <nves me fuch lamenting 
Of your dead Loras, wmen f 

As Lte my vcng^cc, and reysngefos am 

Kins C*?*”eiu> was your Lord the day 
ThatheThould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with roe,I met your Gtoome, 

By CMarJfs sAltar , you were that time taite; 

Not lunot Mantle fairer then your Ti eiies. 

Nor in more bounty fpread her Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then n©r threafhd,nor blafted ; Fortune at > ° u _ _ 
Dimpled her Cheeke with fmi!es i Hcrc/^i- our kmefinaa 
(Then weaker than yt»ut eies)Uide by bis Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide . 

And fwore his (inews thaw d: O gteife, and time, 

Fearefull confumcrs,you willall devoure, 

I, £hs, O I hope lonie God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe powte,and preffe y ou forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/. O no knces,none Widdow , 

Vnto the Hclmeted-Belona ufe them, 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. 
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4 The fin KoHe Kwfmn, 

2 * Honoured Hjpolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian t due ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Bore;that with thy Arme as ftrone 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male * 

To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 

Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 

Firft nature fliide it in, ftrunke thee into 

The oownd thou waft ore-flowingjat once fubduing 

Tny force, and thy affeaion .• Soldireffe 

That equally canft poize fternenes with piety. 

Whom now I kijpw haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 

And his, Love too : who isa Servant for 

The Tenour of the S'peech.Deere GlafTe of Ladies 

Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth feorteb, 

Vader the fhaddow of his Sword, may coole us t 
Require him he advance it ore our heades ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuels a woman 
As any of us thrcc;weepe ere you faile;lcnd us a knee; 

But touch the ground for usnolonger time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt oft': 

Tell him if he i’th blood cizd field, lay fwolne 
Showing the Suu his Teeth;gtinning at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as Ieife trace this good a&ion with you 

As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet f , 

Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 

Hart deepe with your djftrefTe: Let him conflder t . 

He fpeake anon. 

3 . £u. Omy petition was kneel eto Smilit, 

Set downe iivycc,which'by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops, fo forrow wanting forme 
Is preft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray fland up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke, 

3 . _£>. O woe. 

You ean/iot icadeit thejejthcrc through my tcares, 

Like 









The 

You may b .f ? i c T £ a fije know o’th earth 
He that ^ SSTJo be that, will fife 

To^nc atmy heart. O pardon me * 

Extre«itythatfoarpensfundrywits 

Who cannot fecle .norfee the raine bein 3‘ n J> 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry , if that yon 

Thc^ound.peeceoffomePainter.IwoddbuyyoU 

T^ftrua me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 
S U ch heart peirc’d demonftratioo jbui alas 
Beine a naturall Sifter of our Sex 
Your forrow beater fo ardently npon me, 

That it (hall make a counterreflea gainft > 

Mu Brothers heart, and warme it to feme pitty . 

ThSit wetc mid. of Son. t ptty have good comfort. 

rhf. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’th facred Ceremony. ' 

I. O This Celebration 

■Will ions laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that y our Fame 
kS« fn the earc,o'th world : what you doequteUy* 
is notdQae.iaftilyjyour fit ft thought is more. 

Then otherskbouted meditance-.your premeditating 
More then their aiftions.- But oh love, your adhons 
Sooneasthey mooVes as Afprayesdoe thehlh. 

Subdue before they touch, thinke, dteie Dak* thinKc 

What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. §L». What greifes our beds 
That our decre Lords have none. 

3, £&> None fit foi’ch dead : 

Thofe that with (Eordes, Knives, dram* precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, havetothemfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddo w. 
v. Qn . But our Lords 

“ B a 
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Ly bliftriog fore the vifitating Sunnc, 

And were good Kifigs, when living. 

Thef: Itis true and I willgiKyoucorafore 

To give your dead Lords graves- * * 

Th '.t« h 'itT'C* fomc ** CV„» ; 

WthitYoS^ ‘ : 

Not dreameSjWe ftand before your puifl^ce 
Wrmchmg our holy begging in oii ey es 

I o make petition cleere. 

2 , £>». Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3’ And his Army full 
Of Bread, and (loth. 

■Thef, Artefuis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’fi for this proceeding^nd the number 
To carry uich a bufinefle, forth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftrutnents,whilft we defpateh 
This grand a 61 ofour life, this daring deede 
OfFate in wedlocke. 

I - &*’ Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdovves to our woes,delay 
Commends us to afamiflhing hope. 
jiR% Farewell. 

*• We come unfcafonablyiBut when could mf< 

Call forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'A time & 

For beft felicitation. 

7 'kef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a (ervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me 
Then all the a&ions that I ha ve foregone. 

Or future/y can cope. 

I* £1*- The more proclaiming 
Our fuit (hall be neglected, when bet Armcs 
Able to locke love from a Synod, (hall 

"" . r . fy 



£ 



rht wK<>bleXW"> e » I H 

? ff0 t C r thoufeelft not?what thou feelft being able 
Sak D T .O if .hcu couc t 

But“c night «>* hcI > h /T Z ‘ ™ 

Take Koftage of thee for a hundred^and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then W ha 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip* Though much unlike 
You {hould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I (hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I chinke 
Did I not by th'abftayning of my joy 
Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their forfeit 
That craves a prefent medcine,! (hould plucke 
All Ladies fcandallon me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have feme force, 

Or fentcncingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this hufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Hcart,about that necke 
Which is my flee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefc poore Queenes fervicc. 

. csfi H Queens. Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your ktiee. 

Emtrlfy ou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that forced 
With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in iftora henceforth lie not dare 
Toaskeyou any thing, nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Pray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of ray Telfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Fjrithot u 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 
For fucccffe, and retutnc.omit not any thing 
lathe pretended Celebration t Queenes 
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$ ,•* ™ a Wtofmm 

Follow yout Soldier (as before) hencejou : 

And at the baackes of Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we fliall fi n de 
1 he moy tie of a number, for a bufincs 

°“ Theame is >»«' 

i Itam P this kifle upon thy currant Iippe, 

S weere keepe it as ray Token ,• Set/ou forwarf 
hot I m Wee von gone. waMi , htTtM 

rare well my beauteous Sifter fPpithovis 
Keepe the feaft full, bate not an hovvre on’e. 
c Pirithous. Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Feafts folempnitv 
Shall want till your .returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fliall be returning 
rc you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 

1 * Thus do ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’tli 
2 • And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, Ayorld 
S* Off* Ifnot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makeft affe&ions bend 
To Godlike honours; they themfelves fome lay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry. 

Thef , As we are men 
Thus flhould we doe.being fenlually fubdude 
We loofe our humane tytle ; good cheere Ladies. Flerifk 
Now turnc we towardsyour Comforts. 

Scscna 5. £»ter FAamenjnd tArehe. 

Arcite. Deere Palamon^ecret in love then Blood 
And our prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
T hebs,and the temptings in*t,before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth. 

And here to keepe in abftinence we ftiame 

As in Incontinence; for not to fwim I 

I’th aide o’th € urr$nt,werc almoft to finckc, 

“ . * : At 



- 



fhefrvo Noble Ktnfmcn. , 9 

At leaft to fruflrate a0 £dy 

The common St f^ e '' or drowlejiflabcur through, 
Where we Oioiild turnC 

Our gaine but life, and we-kencs. 

?al ‘ T D °^dth example; what ftrange ruins 
Ci^firftwe went co Schoole,may we percerve 
Sine skars and bare vveedes 

To he' S “to ‘woike, that peace might potp 

'former repletion, and retaine anew 

Hcrcharitable heart now hard, and hartacr 
Then ftrife,or war could be. 

Arcite , Are you not out? # 

Meete you no ruine, bur the Soldier m 
The Cranckes.and turnes of Thtbsfyou did begin 
Asif you met decaiesof many kindes; 

Perceive you none that doe arowfc your pitty 
Butth’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Decaies where ere 1 fitide them,batfochjnoft 

That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to cook cm* 

Arcite, Tis not this 
1 did begin to fpeake of: This is vertuc 
Of no tefpe& in Thebs,I Ipake of f hebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

Ids for our rtfyding, where every cvill 

Hath a good cullor;wbere eve’ry feeming good's 
A ccrtair.e evill, where not ro be ev u Iumpe, 

As they are, here were to be grangers, and 
Such things i,o be meereMonfters. 

C 
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10 . The<rmNo MeKinfmcn. 

Fal. Tis in oar power, 

lImS C , WC p 3rC that Apes can r «tor’Oto 
Maftcrs of our manners : what neede I 

another sgate,which is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of Wh, when by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly f why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Tay lor.haply fo long until! 

**7l • d * makc P urfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine owne Barber is unbleft.wich him 
My poore Chinnc too, for tisnot Cizard iiift 
To fuch a Favorites glade •• What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in the Teame,or I am none 
That draw i’th fequent trace :rhcfe poore Height fores 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofomc 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

■dr cite . OurVncIc Creort. 

Fal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,whofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond its powerrthere’s nothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nervesand aft ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne in’c,booc and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares not ; lit 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breakc and fail 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpiritcd Cozen 
Lets leave his Court,that we may nothing lhare, 

Of his lowd infamy ; forourmilke, 

/Will 
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Be vile.or difobedicnt, not his kineimen 
In blood, unkfle in quality. * 

I thiie^cEcclees of his frames have dca’ft 

The earesofhfav’nly Iuftice.*widdowscrye$ _ - ^ 

Descend againe into ^throat^d have ^nUrV^ 

Val The King cals foryou ; yet be leaden toot 

Till his great rage be off Im.Fhebw when 
He broke bis wbipftockc and cxclaimdagamit 
TheHorfes ofthe Sun,but whifperdtoo 
The lowdenefie of his Fury. 

‘TaI. Small windes fliake him , 

But vi hats the matter ? \ L.ti r.n, 

Val. Thcfew(vt ho where he threates appals,) hath fent 

Deadly defyance to bim,and pronounces ^ 

Ruine to Thebs,who is at hand to leale 

7 hepromif e of his writh. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 

A jotofterrmirtous*, Yet what man 

Thirds his ow ne worthf the cafe is cach of ours) 

When that bis adions dregd, with mindc afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pat. Leave that unreafond. 

Our Cervices (land now for Tbebs,not Creo» is 
Yettobe neutrall to him, were diftionour j 
Rebellious to oppofe:therefore we muft 
With him Hand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded ©urlaft minute. 

Arc. So we muft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it frail be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 

C 2 
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Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quartet carrier of chat honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpenr. 

Rather laide out for pur chafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 

The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Letth’event, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 

Scsena 3 . Enter 7 ir it ho He, Hipolita , Emilia, 

7ir, No further. 

Hip. Sir farewelljrepeat my wifhes 
To our great Lord,of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any tivnerous queftion,yet I with him 
Exces,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never buries good Gouernours. 

Pir. T hough I know 

His Ocean needes not my poore drops,yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute c here: My precious Maidc, 
Thofe beft affedf ions, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft temperd pcices,keepe enthroand 
In your deate heart. 

Emil. Thanckes Sir;Remember me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Bellona ile foilicitejand 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without gifte s underftood: Ile offer to her 
What I fhall be advifed ftie likes ;our hearts 
Are in his Army, in his Tent# 

Hip. In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot weepe 
When our Friends don their helmes.or put to fea. 

Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launce,or women 
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sadstsssr- 

Pir Peace be to you 

As I purfue this war, which fhall be then ^ ^ 

Beyond further requiring. 

Errnl- How his longing ... 

Follower his Friend; fi^s hw depjihis P 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skiff, paft lhgh«y 
His careles execution, where nor game 
Made him regard, or Ioffe conftder,but 
playing ore bufines in his hand, another 

Directing in his head,hisminoe,nurfe equal! 

To thefe fo diffring T wyns;have youobferv d him. 

Since our gr eat Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : , 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabind 
In many as dangerous,as pooiea.Corner, 

Perill and want contcnding,thcy have skirt 
Torrents whole roring tyranny and power 
l’th leaft of thefe was dreadful), and they have . 

Fought out together, where Deaths-felfe was Iodgd, 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot orlove 
Tide, wea u’ d, in tangled, with fo true, folong. 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May beoutwoine, never undone, i thiake 
Thefiui cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confidence into twaine,and doing 
Each fide like I uftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and reafon has no manners 

To fay it is not y ou : I was acquainted 

Once with a time, when I efljoyd a Play-fellow ; 

You were at wars, when flue the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o'th Moone 
( which then lookt pale at parting^ when our count 
Was each a eleven, 

C j Hi(. 
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Hip. Twa sF/aura, 

Emil, Yes 

You talke o tPirhhoiu and Tbefetts I oye . 

..Hearfcs rea. Tht one ofth’othcr may fekiftb ‘ tlC,r ' Ke ‘ ,M 
dy with Pala- Their inccrtangled rootes of!™ f T Cr 
mon;and Arci. And Hipp/T fij? !? , 0t J ovc ’ b «t I 
tejthe^. Tn ,.f ( gh and {poke; of) were things innocent 
Quecne,. £? u * for ™ <Hand like the Elements § ’ 

Thefeus .• and That know not what,nor why, yet doe efTed! 
his Lordej Rare iflues by their operancejour foulcs 
Did fo to one another; what £he lik’d 
Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arrajgnement,the flo wre that I would plockc 
A»dput b« W e™ tny bKafk.ohfthtn butbcgiLng 
To fwcli about the bteBTomeJIhe would long B ° 
i ill fliee had fuch another, and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume; on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her affe&ions (pretty 
T hough happely.her careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking, had mine eare 
Stolue feme new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From mi (leal! Coynadge; why it was a note 
Whereon herfpir/ts would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And ling it in herflumbers;This rehearfall 
(Which furv- innocent wots welcomes in 
like old tiKporttnents baftard.has this end 
That the true love tweenc Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Yareontof bfeath 
And this high Ipeeded-pacc, is but to fay 
That you fhall never (like the Maide Flavin*) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I am furel fhall not. 

Hip, Now alacke weake Sifter, 

I muft no more beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, int I kno yv thou doft beleeve thy felfe,) 

Then 
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Then 1 will trufl a fickely appetite, 

Thatloathescven aa it longs, b« fine oy S.flct 

if I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 

Have faide enough to Ibake me from the Arme 
ofthe ail noble Thefeus, for whofe fortunes, 

I will now in,and kneele with gieat affurancc. 

That we, more then his W,poffefie 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emil. I am not againft your faith, 

Yet I continew mine. Exeunt. 

Cornet s. 

Scaena A.ABattaile firooke mthim:Then a Retrait.-Florifi 
Then Enter Thefem (vifior ) the three gueenes meet? 
him, ttnd jail on their faces before him . 

1, J2*. To thee no ftarre be darke, 

2 . flu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

j, flu. All the good that may 
Be withd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’tv ( ten* 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hca- 
View us their mortall Heard,behold whoerre. 

And in their time chafticergoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere righcs,we would fuppl’it. 

But thoTewve will depute, which (hallinveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Our haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you. what are thole? 

Exeunt ffufettes* 

Herald. Men ol great quality, as may be judgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have fold’s 
They ate Sifters children,Nephewes to the King. 

Thef. By’th Helme of Mars, I law them in the war. 

Like to a paireof LionSjfmeard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaftj fm my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a marke 

Worth 
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Herald. We leave, they’r called 
Areite and P alamort, 

Tbef. Tis „ght, thofe.thofe 
lbey are not dead? 

, Not , ■? ? #J “ of 1‘ft.had tfey bin tabeo 
When their lift hurts were given, twas poffible 
Tney might have bin rccovetedj Yet they breathe 
And haue the name of men. 

The/. Thenhkemen ufe’em 
The very lees of fuch(tnillions of rates) 

Exceede the wine of others, all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofc, our ncheft faalmes 
Rather then niggard waft, their lives concerne us. 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plighc,and in their morning ftate 
('Sound and at liberty )I would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold,we had rather have ’em 
Pr:fc*R,ers to us, then death > Beare ’em fpeedily 
From our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man co man may doc for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury .friends, bebeaftes. 
Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc ofliberty, a feavour, madnes, 

Hath let a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without forhe Ym petition, ficknes in will 
Or wrattling ftrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft, 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will poft Florijk. 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt, 

UUttjtc ke, 

Scasna 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hear/e s of their 
Kmghtes, in a Funer alt Soiempxnty, &c. 



Ernes axel odours , bring away, 
yapoursjfighes/larksntke day ; 
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nuv JAemere badly looker them djing 

re»e4Bf*d,andfolempne Showes, 
m convent nought elfebut woes. 

S,.Thi S ta»l ^.brings » yonr 
Ioy cait on yon againe: peace dope With him. 

2. £L U - And this to yours. 

1 Qa. Yours this way; Heavens lend 

And &*’> the P U ‘ e > wheIC 



AHrn Secundum 



Our 



Scaena I . Enter Iail or , aud Wooer, 

Iailer. I may depart with little, while I ILve/omc thing I 

May taftto you, not much: Alas thet iiiOL.. 

Keepe,though it be For great ones, yet they icldomc 
Come; Before one Salmon^ou Ihalltake a number 
OfMinnowcs:I am given out to be better lynd 
Then it can appeare,terae report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really ,that I am 
Deliverd to be : Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affure upon my .daughter at 
The day of my death. 

Wooer. Sirl demaund no more then your oyvne offer, 
And I will eftateyouiDaughter in what I 
Havepromifed, 

D lailof. 
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A»'/ar.Wel,we willtalke more of this.when the foW t » 
Ispaft; Buthavcyouafullpromifcofhcr? y 

Enter DnHghtcY % 

When that (hall be leenej tender my content. 

Wooer. I have Sir ; here (bee comes. 

Jailor. Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You hereupon the old bufines.* Butno moreof that* 
w,(o foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end ofittl’th mtanetime looke tenderly 
To the twoPrifoncrs. I can tell you they are princes. 
Baug . Thefc ftrewings are for their Chamber;tispitty they 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they Hiouid be out : I 
Doethinke they have patience to make any ad verlity 
Afham’d; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofabfolute men . 
‘Dangb.By my troth, I think Fame but ftammers*'em,they 
Stand a gteite above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jai. I heard them reported in the Baccaile, to be the only 
Baugh. Nay mod likely,for they ate noble fuffrers;! 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vigors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce j 

Afrcedome out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth,aud aflflidlion, a toy to jeft at. 

Jailor. Doe they fo? 

'Daug. It feemes to me they have no more fence of their 

Captivity, then 1 of ruling Athens .• they cate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

But nothing of their owne reflrainc, and difaflers a 
Yet fometime a dcvidcdfigb,martyrdas twcr 
I’th deliverance, willbreakefrom one of them. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fwcete a rebuke. 
That I could wim my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at lcaft a Sighcr to be comforted* 

Wooer. Inevcrfaw’em. . 

jailor. The Duke hiuofelfe came privately in the night, 
Enter Palawan, and oirdte/lavt, 
And fo did they, what the rcafon ©fit is, I 



* -t 

e^mttlookes out. ^ % epAamtn Arcite is the 
I.wciofihctwin’ti youirnypcKO* 1 !™® 

°,^c .ooM. yoot pointe i the, would not 

Diffrence ofmen. 

Scaena a. Enter Tatamon.and Arcite in prifon* 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen? 

t Arcite. How doe you Sir ? 

Pal. Why ftrong bough to laugh at milery. 

And beare the chance of wane yet.vvc are pnfoners 
I fc are for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleeveit, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to c-ome. 
pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

Where is Thebs now ? where is our noble Country . 
Where are our friend« ,and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe com forts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hun&with the painted favours of their LzdiesJ 
Like tall S hips under failetthen ftart among ft era 
And as an Eaftwind leave ’em allbehindeus. 

Like lazy Clowdes, whilft Palamon. and Areitei 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 

Out-fttipt the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wifh 'em ours.O netcr 
Shall we two exercife,hkc Twyns of honour. 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 

Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-eyd god o f war ne v’r were) 

Bravifhd our fides,like age muft run to ruft. 

And decke she Temples of thofe gods that hate us, 
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Thefe hands (hall never draw'cm out like lightning , 
To blaft whole Armies more, 

Arcite. No PaUmen, 

Thofe hopes are Prisoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youches muft wither 
Like a coo-timely Spring;here age muft finde us, 

And which is heavieftf PaUmon junmariied. 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kifles,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes.no iffue know us, 

No figures of our felves (hall we ev’r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,fha'il weepe our Banilhments, 

And in their Songs, curfe ever -blinded fortune 
Till (hec for {hatne lee what a wrong Are has done 
To youth and mture;This is all our world; 

We (Ball know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. j 
The Vine fhall grow, but we (hall never fee it : 

Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabicehete ftill. 

c Pal. Tis too true Arcite. To ©ur Theban houndes, 
That fhooke the aged Forrcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa jno more (bake i 

Our pointed lavelyns/whtlft the angry Swiae 
J lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Stru eke wish our well-fteeld Darts; All valiant iifes, 

('The foode,and nourilhmentof noble mindcs,) 

In us two here (hall perifhjwe (hall die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom of thefe miferies 
From all that fortune can inflidl upon us, 

1 fee two comforoiyfingjtwo meere bit flings, 

if the gods pleafe, to hold here abrade patience, ^ 
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And the enjoying ofo«r S ^mc^elifh* 

Whdft Salmon is with me, let me perm* 

Iflthinke this our pnfon. 

Ti^mi 0 ?™olSeofcn,that<>orforane Si 

Put in two noble Bodies, let cm t 

The gaule ofhazard,fo they grow together, 

Whlnever fincke,they mult not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ? , 

Arc. Let’s thinkethis prifon,hoIy fandtuary. 

To keepe usfrom corruption of worfe-men. 

We are young and yet defirethewaies ofhonour. 

That liberty and common Gonvei (ation 

The poyfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefhng 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heere being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We are one anochers wife, ever begetting 
New birches of love; we are facb.er,fiiends, acquaintance 
We are inoneanorhcr,FamiIies, 

I atayjaar hcirc.atvd you are twine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: nohard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We fhall live long, and loving.' No forfeits fecke us i 
The hand ofwar hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy ©fill men 
Grave our acquaintance, 1 might ficken Cofen.' 

Where you fhould never know it, and fo periflh 
Without y«ur noble hand to dofe mine cies. 

Or praitrs to the gods;a thoufand chaunces 
Were we from hence, would leaver ur,. 

dV 
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Pat. You have made me 
(I thanke you Cofen Arcite) lalraoft wanton 
Wich my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court h 
I am lure a more content, and all chofe plcafun 
That wooe the wilsofinento vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy fhaddow. 
That old Time,as he pafies by takes with him, 
What had we bin old in the Court of CrtOK, 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 



Wm. lthinkellhouldnot Madam. 

Emit. That’s a good wench . 

But take heede to your kind** though* 

Worn. Why Madam- 
Emil. Men are mad things.^ 

JEM/. lit havea gowne full of 'em andofthefe* 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

W A?c. Gofen^Colen,h o w doe you SirAVhy Salmon ? 
Pal. Never till now I was in prifon *dretre» 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man . 

*pnl. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddcffc. 



Sometimes her modefly will blow fo far 
Shefalsfor’tsa Mayde 
If fhee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Smil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Pal, She is ail thebeauty extant. 
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£wY.Thc Sun gr<?ws high.lets walk in,kecp thefe 
W eele fee how neere Art can come neere their colours 
I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 

Worn. I could lie dovvnc I am fure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

Worn. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

EmU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and woman, 
Tal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art, Tis a rare one. 

Pal. Is’cbutarare one? 

Are . Yesamatchles beauty , 

Pd. Might not a man well lofc hitnlelfe and love her? 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’t.now I feele my Shackles, 

Pd. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pd. And defire Her? 

<eArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc , That'snothing 
Pd. But it {hall be. 

Are 4 I faw her too. 

Pd. Yes,but you muft not love her. 
nsfre. I will not as you doe; to worfhip her ; 

As fhe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes; 

(\ love htr as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love, 
pd. You fhall notlovc at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. ;>|j 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pd. I that firft faw her ; I that tookc pofieffioa 
Fir ft with mine eye of all thole beauties 
In her reveald to mankinds* if thou lou ft her. 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wiihes, 

Thou art a Traytour Areite and a fellow 

Falfc as thy Title to her; friendfhip, blood 

And all the tycs between? us 1 difclaime ^ 
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if thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

1 m uft doe fo, I love her with my foulc. 

If that will lofe ye, farewell P dam**, _ , 

I fay ?gaine,I love, and in loving her maurtame 
jam as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any Talamon or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pd. Have I cald thee friend? 

Arc: Yes, and have found me fo;why are you mov d thus ? 
let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood,part of your foule? you have cold me 
That I was Talai von, and you were Arcite , 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am not I liable to thofe affedhons, 

Thofc joyes,gt eifcs,angers,feare>vny friend fhaUfuffci? 
*Pd. Ye may be. 

Arc, Why then would you deale fo cunningly. 

So ftrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefman 
To love alone ? fpcake tritely, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of Her fight ? 

Pd. No, but unjuft, 

. jfthoupurfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
FirUlees the Enemy , fhall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour down?, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combat-roe ? 

/ Pd. Let that one fay fo, 

And ufe thy fieedome : els if thou purlueft her. 

Be as that curfed man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pd. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy, Arcite,\t eoncernes me. 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life,l deale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Cbilde cxtreamely:! will love her, 

I mun, I ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And all this jufily. 

Tal. O that now,that now 
Thy fall'e-lelfe and thy friend, had hot this fortune 
To be one ho wrc at liberty , and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach thee 
What tw’cr to filch affe&ion from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpurfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a fodle,Ue naile thy life too’t; 

yfrv.Thou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head ©ut?lle throw my Body our. 

And l.eapethegarden,whenlfeeherncxt 

r ’ Enter Keeper, 

And pitch between he i armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No morejthe keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
To knocks thy braines out with nry Shackles. 

Arc, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pala , Now honeft keeper ? 

Keeper. Lord Arcite, you muft prelently to’th Duke; 
The caufelknow not yet. 

Are. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Prince PaUmwj. muft awhile bereave you 

Of your faire Cofcns Company. . 

Exeunt <*Arctte,md Ksefn, 

Pal. And me too, > rc . 

Even when you pleafeoflife;why ishe lent for? 

It may be he fhall marry her, he’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of hij blood andbodyiBut hisfalieLood, 

Why fhould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife fo noole, and to taire j 
Lee honeft men ne're love againe. Once more 
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Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apnspcke; 

How I would fpread,and fling my wanton arme* 

Inatherwindow;! wouldhriughet fruitc . ^ 

Fit for the Gods to feed on:youtb and plcafure 

Still as (he tailed Ihould be doubled on her, 

And iffhc be not heavenly i woul^roakfr her 
So wiere the Gods in nature,they Ihould 

And then I am lure fhe would love me: how now keeper 

Whet’s tArcite, . . , 

Keeper, BanifhdsPsinc cPmtheM 
Obtained his liberty; but never more 
Vpon his onh and life muft he fet foot* 

Vpon this Kingdoms 
<Pal. Heesableffedmaai, 

He fhall fee Thcbs againe ,and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge 
Fall on like bte.-nArcite (hall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himlelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a batrlefor her; 

And if he lofe her then, he’s a cold Coward ; 

How bravely may he bcare himlel fe to win her 
IfhcFenoblc Arcttc- S thouland waits* 

Were I at liberty, I would doc things 
Of luch a vertuous greatnes, that this Lady, 

This bln thing virginc Ihould take manhood to her 
And feeke to ravilh me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this change too. 

Pal. To difeharge my life. 

Keep No, but from this place to remoove your Lordfhip, 
The windowes are too open* 

FA. Devils take ’em 

That are fo envious to mc;pre thee kill me* 

E 2 Keeper 
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Keep, And hang for'* afterward* 

"Pal. By this good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

Pal. Thou bringft fuch pelting feuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifcjl will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal, May I lee the garden l 
PCeep, Noe. 

Pal. Tbenlatnrelblud,! will not goe. (rous 

Keep. L muft eonftraine you then ; and for you arc dangc. 
He, dap more yrons on you. 

Pa/.Doc good keeper. - 

lie fhake’emfo,ye fhallnot fliepe, 
lie make ye a new Morrifle,muft I goe ? 

Keep. I here is no remedy. 

Pal. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
If ever thou I'.aft felt what forrow was, 

Dreame how I fuffer.Gomejnow bury me. 

Exeunt P alamon,and Keeper, 
Scjena 3 . Enter Arcite. 

A rcite. Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifhd 
The free en /eying of that face I die for, ! '•«§*' 

Oh twasa Ruddied punifhmcnt,a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That were I old and wicked,all my fins 
Gould never plucke upon ms,PaUmen\ 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou fhaltftay andfee 
Her bright cyesbreake each morning gainft thy window, 
And let i;i life into thee ; thou {halt feede 
V pon the Iweetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r fhall : 

Good gods ? what h- ppineshas Palawan ? 

Tu enty to one, hee’Ic come to fpeake to her. 

And jf ike teas gentle, as file's fane, 
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Jhe w»rft i* totbi 1 Will not lave the Kmgdomc, 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of ruins. 

And no redrdfe there, iff g oe ’ h ‘; bas . her * 

I am refolu’d an other fhape fhall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy ; 
lie fee het,and be neere her, or no more. 

Enters Country people, & one with a gstriond before them. 
r , My Mafters, ile be there that’s certaine. 

And Ile be there. 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes; Tis but a chiding. 

Let the plough play to day, ile tick’lt out 

Oftbe lades tailes to morrow. 

1 . lam fure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey ; 

But chat’s all one,ilc goe through, let her mumbie. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. ' 

5. Ijdoebutput a feskue in her fift,snd you fhall lec her 

Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Dee we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

1 . Hold > what.^ul(Uay>s r 

3. Areas will be there. 

2. And Sennois, 

And Rycas, and 3. better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 

And yet know what wenches: ha? 

But will the dainty Domine > the Schcolemafler keep touch 
Dee you thinke: for he do’s all ye know'. 

3 , Hee’leate a hernebooke ere h< : fade: goe too, the mat- 
ter’stoofarve driven betWeene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now, and flic muft lee the Luke, and fhe muft 
daunce too, 

4 , Shall webelufiy, 

2 j Alltne Boyes in Athcivi blow wind i’th btecch on’s, 

E 3 and 
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and heere ile be and there ile be, for our Towijje, and here 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th woods, - 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanesour thing of learning fees fo ; where he 
himfelfe will edific theD uke moll patloufly in our behalfes 
hecs excellent i’th woods,bring himtoThplaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry, 

5 . Weele fee the fports, then every man to’s Tackle:and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any iueanes,before 
The Ladies fee us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t. 

4, Contentjthe fports once ended, wee‘1 perfonne. Away 
Boyes andhold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends; pray you whither 
gocyou. 

4. Whither ? why, what a queftion’sthat ? 

Arc. Yes,tis a quettion,to me that know not a 

5. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Are. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day. ? 

i» Yes marry are there.* 

And fjch as you neuer law j The Duke himfelfe 
Will be in perfon there, r 

Arc. What paftimes arc they ? If .|£ 

3. Wraflling, and Running *, Tis a pretty Fellow. 

5. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Are . Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
1 . My minde mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for’t 
2* lie be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wraftle. ? hc roft eggs.Cotne lets be gon Lads. Exeunt 4- 
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vln. Tl.is is f^'^vvvJ^rouTdha *e wiefflcJ. 

Swifter, Chen wnnftc upon ® ^ ft ew :lle venture, 

fueling Che knows 

Till 4. ,, 

luuf l Why fl-.ouldl love this Gentleman) Tis oi 

He never will a ffca me ; I am bafe. 

My Father the nrearte Keeper of his Prifoj|> 

And He a prince; To marryhimis hopeiefle , 

To behis^vhore, is witles; Out upon t; 

mifhes arc we wenches driven to 
Whm fiftecne once has found us ? Fuft I faw hrm, 
j (Teeing) thought he was a goodly man; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in him, 
flfhepleafe to beflow it fo) as ever ^ 

Thefe eyes yeclookt on ; Next, 1 pittied him. 

And fo would any young wench o’tny - Confcience 
That ever dream’d^or vow d her Mayaennead 
To a vonghattiom Man ; Then I lov d him, 

(’Extreamely lov’d him)infinitely lov- d him \ 

And-vethdft d aCofenfeashc too.^ _ 

But in my heart was e PalamtM J and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 
Sine in an evening, what a heaven it is ? 

And yet his Songs arefad-ones; Fairer fpoken, 

Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bovves his noble body, then falutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde,good morrow,may thy goodnes. 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 
j lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo ev’ry day 5 He greiyes much, 

And me as much to fee his lmfcry. 

What 
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What fhould I doc,to make him know I love him 
£. or I would faine enjoy him ? Say I ventur’d 
o tec him tree what faies the law then ? Thus much 
For Law 3 or kindred : I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. 

This rtiortflo. Scania 4 . E«terTbefeHs i Hifolita J Tmthon4 i 

nfliofCor- £ mill a ; tArciteveitb a GarLtnd,Cs-c. 

netsand ( Thef. You have done worthily? Ihavc not fecnc 
• n ovv£es with* Since Herat[et } a man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere you are,you run the bcft,and wraftle, 

That thefc times can allow. 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 
l Thef What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite. This j but far off,Princ?. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef Are you his heire ? 

^Arcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

tArcite. A little ofall noble Qualifies .* 

I coold have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
• Toadecpecrieof Dogges; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanfliip ; yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my heft pecce : laft,and greateKj 
I would be thought a Souldier . 

Thef. You are perfect. 
spirit h, Vponiny foule,a proper roan. 

Emilia. He is fo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie ? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man 3 fo rtoblc 
f If he fay true, )of his fort. 

Emil. Belceve, 

His mother was a wondrous band fo me woman. 

His face me thinkes, goes that way. 

Hjjp. But his Body ' ^ 



doemy fcrvi “ 

£ Lch tSud wondcr f thy worth. 

Foonely in thy Gourt, ofall the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. , 

Nor fhall you Ioofe y our wlftl 5 rptnth9m 

Difpefc ofthis faire Gentleman. 

w ? te«y T « Vf” sivC?0U 

puy h " goodueflei 

?oa h^ve honour d hfr fairebirth-day .with your vertaes, 
IS asvourdue y’ar hirs : kiffe her fame hand Sir. 

4 rC y sj r v ’ ar a noble Giver i deareft Bcwtic, 

Thus let mefeale my vowd faith : when your Servant 
f Your oooft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he flaall. 

I follfoon. feet: (you; 

Varmint, and fomewhat better than your rauebe Ileuf. 
< veT. lie fee you furnifh’d.and becaufc you fay 
You are a horfeman, I muft needs intreat you 
This after noone to ride,but tis a rough one. 

virc. I like him better ( Prince) I fhall not then 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Sweet.you muft be readie, 

And you Smilia % and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun, to doe observance 
To flowry May , in T>iaus wood : waite well Sir 
V pon your Miftris : £mdj/ } I hope 
He fhall not goc a foote. 

F Sf&tfe 
































Emih That were a fhame Sir, 

While I have horfes: take your choice, and what 

* ou want at any time, let me but know it j 
« you ferve faithfully, I dare affure you 

* ou 1 finde a loving Miftris. 

<drc. Ifldoenot, # 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Di /grace, and blowes. 

7 hef. Go Ieade the way; you have won it : 

It /hall be To ; you /hall receavc all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfe, 

Sifter,befiarew my heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman,would be Mafter, 

But you are wife. Florifc 

E mil . I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt amnei, 
Scorn a 6 . Enter lay levs ‘Daughter alone . 

D aught er. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells t ore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him. 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heuce,l have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft, fpreads like a plane 
Fa/t by a Brooke,and there he /hall keepe clofe, 

TiU Iprovide him Fyles,aad foodc,for yet 
Hisyron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron,than done it : 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetic : 1 have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lf the law * 

Finde me,and then condemne me for*t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory,my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 purpofe is my way too ; Sure he cannot 
Be fo unraanly,as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe: And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done ; no not fo much askiftme, 

And 



. ' /--thinkes) is not fo well ; nor fcarccly; 

r n uldfitfw ade bim t0 becotne a F / ee .T* 

whX confers m ore,chislovc ofminc 

Will take more root within him * Let him doe 

Sot« bewi* me ; B/Wm/ke 

He ever dwelljwithin this houre the whoobub 

leTmiy more fuchprifeners, and fuch daughters. 

And fhortly you may keepe your felfe. Now 

ASlus Tertm . 
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Scaena I. Enter tArcite alone. 

Arcite. The Duke has loft Hypolita; each tooke 

A feverall land. This isa folemne Righc 

They owe bloomd May, and the <tAtkenians pay it 
To’rb heart of Ceremony •• O Qtieene Emilia 

Frefher then May,fweeter 
Then bir gold Buttons on thebowes.or all 
Th’en amelld knackeso’ch Meade,or garden, yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feeme flowers;thou o Iewell 
P’th wood.o’ch world, haft likewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poorc man might eftfoones come betweene 
And chop onfome cold thought, thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris,expe<ftation 
mod giltlefle oa’t : tell me O Lady Fortune 
( Next after £Wjr my Soveraigne )how far 
- , Fi 
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3 * Therm mit 

SmJ! OWti ' She takes ftrong note ofn^ 

riher m TSl her,and ^ beuce °us Morne 
A hrar^ ft,°f thc y ear Oprefents me with 
A brace of horfes,twof uc h Steeds might well 
Be b y a paire of Kings backt,ina Field 

P nn t ^ clr r crG B w oes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P ooteCofen PAa m0 H^ OOTC prifoner.tbon 
1 iClIc dreatn'ft upon m y fortune, that 
Fhou thtnkft thy felfe, the happier thing, to be 
~° ntate Emilia, me thou deem'ft at Thefo, 

And therein wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou knew ’ft my Miftris breathd on tne,and that 
f, c , a , r d her language , livde i Q her eye; OCoz 
W hat paflion would endofe thee. 

€nter FaUmtn M ontofa Bh ( b, with hit Shackles x 
bis fifl at Arcite. 

Falamou. Tray tor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion,if thefe fignes . 
v>t prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a S word .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A conreft Tray tor,o thou moft [perfidious 
Tnat ever gently lookd the voydesof honour. 

1 hat eu’r bore gentle Token ; fajfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made kin,ca!J’ft thou hir thine? 
lie prove it in my Shackes.with thefe hands. 

Void of appointmentjthat thou Iy’ft,and arc 
A very theefc in love,a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villainc .• had I a Sword 
And thefe houfe clogges away. 

Arc, Deere Cofin P alamort, ^ 

*F/tl. Colbner Arcite ,give me language, fuch 
As thou haft fhewd me fcace. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit of my breaft, any grofle ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentlenefie efanfwcr-,tis your paflion 
That thus miftakes^the which tc you being enemy, 
Cannot to me be kind ; honor, aud honeftic 



Theft? 8 # die K iftfmn* 2 ?■ 

I cheri(h,and depend them fair* Coz , 

You skip them m •e^J JJ " \ "" bc pkaf’d 

lie maintaine my P ro ^^ 8 ’^ pnefc*,fince that 

Ofa true Gentleman, . 

FA. That thou durft Areite. « a{ jvcrtif’d 

Arc. My Coz, my Coz, you have beene well auver 

How much I dare.y’ave feene mc ufc my Swor 
Again ft th’advicc of feare; fure of anoihe 
You would not hcare me doubted, but your Uience 
Should breake ouyhough i’ch Sanctuary. 

b '”b I h^vefeene you move in fuch a place, which well 

Micht iuftifie your manhood, you were calld (faire 

A Sknigh/and a bold ; But the whole week* not 
If any day ic rayne :Their valiant temper 
Men loofc when they encline to crecheric. 

And then they fight like compelid Beares, would fly 
Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman, you might as well 
Speake this, and art it in your Gla(Te,as to 
His earc, which now dildainesyou, 
c Pal, Come up tc me. 

Quit me of thefe cold Gy ves,giye me a Sword 
Though it be rufue,and the charity ^ 

Of one meale lend mejCome before me then •< 

A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but lay 
That Emily is thine, I will forgive 
The trcfpaflc thou haft done me, yea my life 
If then thou carry’c,and brave foulcs in fhades 
That have dyde manly ,which will feeke ofme 
Some ne wes from earth, they fhall get none but this 
That thou art brave,and noble. 

Arc, Bc content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houfe. 

With counfaile of the night, I will be here 
W ith wholefome viands ; thefe impediments 
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Will Ifik off, you fhallhattgannents and 
Pei fumes to kill the finell o’th prifon after 
When you ft all ftctch yo or Jf c , ,„d fay but Arei 

So noble bewea 

f”' 0 "? 1 / /^.therefore none but Arcite 
Inchiskmdeisfo bold. 

^ rc - Sweet tPalamon. 

I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 

4° U l offer . doo ’ c 1 °neiy, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrify I may not wift 

More then ray Swot* edge onc.^' ‘‘W 
tArc. You hearc the Horses • 

Enter yout Muficteleafl thit natch between’* 
be crofter met.give me your hand farewell. 

He bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be ftrong. J 

c P (t l. Pray hold your proinife } 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, tnoft ertaine 
ou love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oileouc of your lauguagejby this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cnffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by reafbn, 

Arc. Plainely fpoken, 
let pardon me hard language * when I fpur 

,, , r Wmde homes. 

My norle^I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcacterd to the Banketjyou muft gueife 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
Vnjuflly isaccheev’d. 
zsirc. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queffion fi eke bitween’s. 

By 
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, t-nr’d.I amaSuitour, 

By bked.ngmuftb j U ^ cquca ththispfe», 

That to your sworuy 

And talkeofitnotnore. 

For note you, mine lhe is. 

Arc, Nay then. 

You taS feeding me to breed me ftrength 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That {lengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore me, hut enjoy’ t till _ 

1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. exeunt. 

1 Scsena 2. Enter lay Ion daughter alone. 

-Dawk He has miflookejthe Beakc I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would it wete perpetuall night. 

And darkenesLofd o'th world, Harke us a woolfet 
In me hath greife fiaine feare.and but for one thing 

I care for nothing, and that’s 7> alamort.. 

] wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for him? 

I cannot hallow : if I whoop’djwhat then ? 

If he not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howles th isl i -vedong night, why may’t not be 
They Have made prey ofhirnfhehas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Iengling of his Gives 

Might call fell things to lifien, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where refinance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tome to pceces.they howld many together 
Aod then they feed on himiSomuch for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how ftand 1 then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone, No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang’dfor hisefcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my aft, but that I would not, 

Should 
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Sipe feme watcr.IjhaTcnot dofd mine eves 

SSSSpsasf ' 

T he beit way is,the next way to a grave • 7 

fcach errant itep befide is torment. Loe 

The Moone is down,the Cryckets ehirpe,thc Schrcichowl 

Calls, n the dawne; all offices ate dope KKto * 

Save what I fade in, Bat thepuint is this 

An end, and that is all. £vit 

1 M K Arcite >” ith . Meat ‘jrme iAn £ Files. 
'* re ' I Ihould be ncere the place, hoa. Cofen P alamo*, 

P*l. Arcite. Enter<Palamok 

Arc. The fame.-T have brought you foode and files, 
ome forth and feare not, here s no Thefem. 

PaI. Nor none to honeft zsircitc. 

*sirc % That's no matter. 

Wee’ 1 argue that hereafter: Coine take courage, 

Y ou (hall not dye thus bea%,here Sir drink e 
I know you are faint, then ile talke further with you. 

Pal. Arcite . thou mightft now poyfon me. 

Arc. I might. 

But I muft feare you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
No more oftheie vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for FooIes,and Cowards.To your healch.&c. 
Pat. Doe. 

Arc. Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefly and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman,t’vvill diftuibe us, 

Wefhall have time enough. 

fab Well Sir,Ile pledge you. (blood man. 

tsfre. Drinks a good hearty draught, it breeds good 

. -- p oe 
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Doe not you fcele ,c t ^ v J^ u draught or two more. 

T ic Dm glad you have fa good a ftomaefc. 
v / Tam bladder I have fo good meate too t« 

P J‘ j s * t n ot mad lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 
pal. ' Yes, for then that have wilde Conferences. ( 
^rc.How tafts your vittails?your hunger needs no fa we 

. Buf if it did I yours istoo tait;fweetcCofentwhat is this? 
Art. Vemlbn. 
pal. Tis a lufiy meate : 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches ■ 

We have known in ourdaies.The Jjord Stewards da g £* * 
Doe you remember ht r ? 

Arc. After you C uz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdraaa. 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. 

Pal, And 1 have heard fome call him Arctte.VhA 
Arc . Out with’t faiih. 

Pal, She met him in an Arbour.* 

What did fhc there Cuz'play o’th virginals? 

Are. Something fhc did Sir. 

Pal. Ma de her groane a moneth for't jor 2, ©r J*ot I®* 
Arc. The Marfiiais Sifter, 

Had her fhaietoo,asl remember Gcfen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’l pledge her ? 

Pal. 'Its. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 
When yongmen went a hunting, and a wood, 

And a broade Beech; and tht reby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth;! fay againe 
That fish wasbreathd for Emily, bafe Cofen, 

Dar’ltthou breake firft? * 

Are. you are wide. 

P al. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in thcehoneft. 

G Arc, 
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He leave you; you are a Beaft now; 

^4 As thou makft me, Tray tour. 

Ther’sail things nccdfull, files andfliirts, and S ' 

Become againe fome two howres hence, and bring P 

That that (hall quiet all, 5 

‘Pal. A Sword and Armour; 

>rr. Feare me not; you are now too fowle; farewell. 
Get oft your Trinkets, you fiull want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

wire. He heare no more. 2 xtt 

Pa 4 Ifhe keepe touch,he dies for’t. £xit] 

Scama 4, Snter lay lor s daughter. 

Baugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars arc out too 
The little Stars, and all, that lookc like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly : Paiamon-, 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; whei e am I now ? 

Yonder’s the Tea, and cher’s a Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 
Now,now,it beates upon it;now,uow, now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one,how they cry? 

V pon her before the winde, you’i loofe all els.* 

Vp with a coutfe or two, and take about Boyes# 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Frogjhe would tell me 
Newes from all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle fhell, and fayle 
By eaft and North Eaft to the King of Pigmes t 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one istruft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, Tic fay never a word . 

For He cut mj greene coat,aftote above my knee? 

And tie clip my yellow locker, an inch below mine etc. 
hey ,nonny jtonny ,ntnny , 

He's buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 

And He see feeke him,throwthe world that u fo wide 

hey nonny,n»nny, nanny, 

O for a pricke now hke a Nightingale, to put my 
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A gainfl.I 4. Cmtrjm'H-jmi 

SC ^Paum 2 > °r 2. wenches, with aTaborer. 

, e n« f what tediofity,& difenfanity ishere among ye? 
, Sch ^. Rudiments bin labourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
^ aVC Ahv a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow o 
S 3 und«ftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftill c ^.^ erC ’ 
Show, & whcrfore?you 

|ave ludgements, have 1 (aide thus let be, and there letbe, 
and then let be, and no man underhand ^proh dam, 
mediae fidiut, ye are all dunces; For whyhereftandl. 
Here the Duke comes,there are you elofe in the Thicket, the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him I utter learn 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums^an<i 
then «« ratted I go. tonW<Ut ‘“S* '/“S 
upimarke .here! then do jouat once did M'U.g'rf.M. the 
Bore break Comly out before himdike true lovers,ca§ your 

fclves inaBody decently, andfweetly,by afigure ttttC,and 

tuiaeBoycs. . f , 

1 . And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr Qerr \ old * 

2 . Draw up the Company, Where’s the Tabor® ur. 

3: Why Timothy, 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Sch. But I fay where’s their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and eJMaudline. fSarberj/» 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
1 . And fredceled Net; that never falld her Maftcr. 
Sch.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 

And carry it fweetly, and delivcily 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

Nel. Let us alone Sit. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s w anting; wher’s the 'Bdvian ? 

My friend, carry your taile without offence 
Or fcandall to the Ladies; and be fare 
You tumble with audacity ,and manhood, 

G 2 And 





240 




270 




280 290 








:wi u imin ilf 



[ I 



i 



■ 4 



i a; 



§ § : If 






m ill 

! 1H 

un i ■■ 

ill ft 






ft 



daughter. 



C ha ire and 
.{logics oi#. 



44 The Two Noble Kinfmetti 

And when youbarke doe it with judgement. 

Bat*. Yes Sir. 

Sch. £>K 0 tuque tandem. Here is a woman wantin'* 

4* We may goe whittle: all the fat’s l’th fire. 0 
Sch. We have. 

As learned Authuurs utter ,wa(hd a Tile, 

We have beene fattens ,a.nd laboured vaiaely. 

2. I his is that fcornefull peece,that feurvy hilding 
That gave her proroifs faithfully, (he would be here. 
Cicely theSempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her fh all be dog skin; 

Nay and (The faile me once, you can tell Areas 
She fwore by wine,and bread,(he would not b* eake. 

Sch. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayes tunles by’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile. 

In manners this wasfalfe pofition 

i . A fire ill take her ; do’s (he flinch now? 

$. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a wotfull,and a pittious nullity. 

4. Now when the crediteofourTowne lay on itj 
Now to be frampall, now to pifle o’th nettle, 

Goe thy wajes,ile remember thee.ile fit thee, 

Enter lay lor s daughter, 
The Cjcorgs alow , came from the South, from 
The coafi of Bar bary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants of war 

fBy one, by two, by three , * 

Well haild, well haild,yoa jolly gallants. 

And whither now are you bound a 
O let me have your company till come 1 0 the found a 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owlc 
T he other he fed nay , 

7 he third he fed it was a hawke^nd her bels wer cutaway* 

; " t 2 * Th«ts 
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t j.Ther’s a aaimy can eet faerdaunce, wee are 

”± S a S«.™ t her jfticc'l doe .ho rar.ft ga-bols. 



Thef^o Noble Khfmcn* 

, .Theda a dainty 0»<l 



"TaSS « n, ?‘ ,e . 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

Waugh. I would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh* I can tell your fortune. ^ 

Youareafoole; tell ten,I have pozd him: Buz 

Friend you mutt cate no white bread, ltyou doe 

Your teeth willbleede extreamely,ffiall we dance ho f 
I know you,y’ar a Tinker.'Sirha Tinker 

Stop no more hole^but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dijboni . A Tinker Damzell ? (play 

c Daug> Or a Ccr/urer:raife me a devillcow* and let him 
fpuipaJJa,o’t\i bels and bones. 

Sch, Gee take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a pcaee: 
Et opus exegi , c/uod nee louts iraysec ignis . 

Strike up, and ieade her in. 

2, Come Latte, lets trip it, 

Baugh, lie ieade, ( Wiudelhrtten 

3. Doe, doe. 

Sch. Perfvvafiveiy,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemajler, 

I he ap, the hgm es: me fome 

Meditation, and tnarke your Cue ; 

Pallas infpire me. 

Enter The f„ Fir. Hip Emil. ^Arctic : and trains. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay, an.d edifie. 

Thef. What have we here? 

Per. Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir. 

Per. W ell sir, goe forward,we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downejWee’l flay it. ( Ladies 

^ Thou doughtie Duke all baile .• all bails fweet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. Ifyou but favour; our Country paftime made is, 
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4# Therm Noble Kfafmen. 

We area few of thofecolle&ed here 
That ruder Tongues difiinguifo villager, 

Aad to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

Wc arc a merry rout, or elfc a rable 
Or company J or by a figure, Choris 
That fore thy dignitic will dance a Morris. 

And I that am thereafter of all 

By title Pedagogus,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the ftoallones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 
x And daintie Duke,whofe doughtie difmall fame 
F rom Djj to Deda/w , from poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad; helpc me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr— of mickle waight 
le — -now comes in, which being glewd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufe that we camehether. 

The body of oar fport of no fmall ftudy ' 

I firft appeare,thongh rude,and raw, and muddy, 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner : 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord ofMay,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid, and Servingtnan by night 
That feeke out ftlcnt hanging: Then mine Hoft 
And his fat Spowfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller.and with a beckning 
laformes the Tapfter to inflame thereckniag: 

Then the beaft eating Clpwne,and next the foole. 

The H avian with long tay Ie,and eke long toole, 

C Hm multisaliijs that make a dance. 

Say I,and all ftial! prefcntly ad vance. 

Thef. 1,1 by any meanes,dccre Domine. 

Ter. Produce. AfufickeTtance. 

Knocke for Intratefify, Come forth, and foot if, 

Schoolc.Enter Ladies jfw havebeene merry 
The Dance. And have plea/d thee with a deny , 
tAnd a derrj ytnd a dome 

Saj 



TheTwo Noble KinfmCft* 47, 

c 4 y the Schoolempr* *° C lo * nt : 

Dukejfwe havefleA It roe to 

And have don ' * 

Give* but a tree or tw«M 

For a CMaflole, am agatne 

' fweet heart. 

Thef. Take aQ.Domincjhow does wy fw 
tmil. Twm'Sb 

s F'r. And heer’sfomething to paint your Pole WKhall* 
* Thef. Nowtoourfpoitsagame. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huntft ttaud Jong, 

And thy dogs be fwtft and iu ong s . , . . , . 

MdSelSSf lSfatflw* Come we are alfmade. 

mnde Hornet, 

Dij Tseaf, omnes.ye have danc’d rarely wenches, txtnnn 
Scsna 7. Enter p alamo* from the 
Pal. About this boure my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifitmeagaine,and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjif he faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he ieft me 
I did not think* a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrength to me, I was growne fo low, 

And Creft-faine with my wants : I thanke thee tArcite, 

Thou art yet a fairc Foe ; and I feele my felfe 

With this refreshing, able once againe 

To out dure danger To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comesto hearing. 

That 1 lay fatting like a Swine,to fight 

And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refufes. 

If it but hold,l kill him witb;tis Iuftice.* 

So love,and Fortune forme : O good morrow. 

Enter eAratewith Armor t and Swords. 

Areite, 




lllljllll | || ||||||||| l|ll|llll llll|llll llll|llll 1 ||||||||| lllljllll llljllil ||||||||| ||||||||| |lll|llll llll|llll : II 1 ll I llll|llll llll|llll llll|llll llll|llll III' Illl|llll lllljllll llll|lll! Illipill lllipill lllipill 



280 290 









4 $ 7 he Two Noble Kinfmen . 

Arc, Good morrow noble kinefraan, . 

Pal. 1 have put you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty. 

Pal. W ould you were fo in all Sitjl could wifh ye 
As kinde a kinfinan, as you force me finde 
A beneficiall foe,that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc , I {hall thinke either 
Well done,a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy mein thefe faire termes, and you (flow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talke man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards.then let out fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 

And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
TrueIypertaines(wich©utobb.aidings, {comes, 
Difpifings of out perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schooleboycs) will befeene 
Andquickly,you. s,or mineiwilr pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you ftele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furmQid with your old ftrength, ile ftay Gofcn 
Andev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As IamTpard,your pet fon I am friends with, 

And I could wilh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love.I muft not fly from’t. 

Pal. Arcite } lhou arc f> brave an enemy 
That no tnan out thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufty,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wih thou exceede in all, or do’ ft thou doe it 
To make me fpare thee ? 

Arc, If you thinke fo Cofen, 

Yon are deceived, lor as 1 am a Soldier. 
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I will not fpare you. 

‘pal. That’s well laid- 

tArc. You’lfindeit 

Pal. Then as I am an boneft man and lore, 

With afi the juflice of affe&ion 
He pjychce foundly This ile take. 

tArc. That’s mine then, 
lie atmeyoufirft* . 

‘Pal. Do : pray thee tell ®e Colen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc. Tis the Dukes, • 

And to fay true, I Hole it;doe I pinch you * 

Pal. Noe, 

Arc. Is’cnottooheayie ? 

Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I ihall make it ferve. 
tArc. Ile buckl’t clofe. 

PaU By any mcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 

‘Pal. No,no,wee’l ufcnohorfes,Ipcrceave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc, I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I : good Cofen, thru ft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

Arc. w ill you fight bare-armd ? 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler. ' 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofc are O'ch Ieaft, 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I faine much away ? 

*Arc. Faith very little ; love hasufdyou kindly ^ 

Pal. He warrant thee.Ile ftrike home.' « 

<iArc. Doe, and fpare nor ; 

Ile give you caufcfwcer Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thiakesthis ArajoTs very like t^it .Arcite, 

H Thou 










ffr The tub Nt&le Kinfmen, 

Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter. 

cArc, That was a very good one, and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valour.whcn you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, rj 

I fpurd hard to come up,and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youbadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me. 

Nor could my wifhes reach you ; jet a little 
I did by imitation. ' ; 

*ZW. More by vertue. 

You are modeft Cofen. 

cArc. When I faw you charge fir ft, 

Me thought 1 heard a dreadfull dap of thunder 
Breakefrom theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this peece too Sreight ? 
isfre. No,no,tis well. 

Pal . I would have nothing hurt thee but roy Sword, 

A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc • Now I am perfeft. 

Pal . Stand offchca. ,• 

Arc. Take my Sword,I hold it better. 

Pal. I thankc ye:Ne,keepe it,your life lyes on it, 
Here’s one,if it but hold, I aske no more. 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard tnc. 
Theybowfc. Are. Andmemy love;* Is there ought elfe to fay ? _ 
verall wayes; Pal. This onely.and no tnore:Thou art mine Aunts Son. 
then advance And that blood we defire t© fhed is mutuail, 

‘ Iti me,thine,and inthee,mine :My Sword 

Is in my hand, and if thou killft me 
The eods,aad I forgive thee ; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepc lfi honour, 

I with his wearie Took, that falls may wm it « ^ 



the Tv* Kinfpe** U 

C^'nlL th« withfiicbfricndfhip. 

PaI I commend cnee* 

j' if 1 fall,curfe me,and fay I was a coward. 

For none but facb, dare die in thefe juft Tryalis, 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

» Farewell Am,.. ^ 

*Are. Loe Cofcn, loe,our Folly has undon us. 

Arc. Th is is the Duke.a hunting as I told you. 

If we be found, vve are wr««bcd,0 retire 

For honours fake,and lafely 

Into your BulhagenjSir we lhaiJ finde 

Too many howres to dye in, gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you perilh inftantly 

For breaking prifon, and I,ifyou reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us. 
And (ay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it; 

Pal. No,no, Cofen 
I will no more be hiddcn,norputoff 
This great adventure to a ice end Tryst!. 

I know your cunning,and I know your : caafe. 

He that faints noW,fliame take him, put thy Celfe 
Vpon thyprefent guard. 
eArc. You are not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howrc 
Mine owne,and what to come (hall threaten me, 

I feare ieffe then my fortune: know wcake Cofen 
I love Emilia, and in that ile bury 
Thce,and all eroffeselfe. 

Arc. Then come,what can come 
Thou ihaltknow faUmonj dare as well 
Die,as difcom fe,© r fleepc : Onely this feares me. 

The law will have the honour ©four ends. 

Have at thy life. 



H 2 



Pal. 




10 



20 













|5 fheTwoN ohle Ktnpnetil, 

PA. Looke to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight againe. Hornet J 

The ftens flip olitaftB miliafleriihotu and train * , 
Thefem. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors; 
Are you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Knights appointed^ 

W ithour my leave, and Officers of Artnes ? 

By C aft or both (hall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Theftetu t 
W e are certainly both Traitors,both dcfpifers 
Of thee,and of thy goodneffe : I am £P alamo* 

T hat cannot love thee,he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc well, what thatdeferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend : This is the man 
W as begd and bani{h’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ;and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edidl followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star,the faire £ mtlia 
Who fe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I ana,and which is more,dares ihinke her his. 

This treacherie like a moft trufty Lover, 

I call’d himnowtoaofwcr; ifthoubce’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous, 

The true defcider of all injuries, ^ 

Say ,Fight againe, and thou (halt fee meThefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wijtcnvie. 

Then take my life,Ile wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

Theft. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc, Wcfeekenot 
Thy breath of mercy Theftetu, Tis to me 
A thing as foonc to dye, as thee to fay it, 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls t&e I raitor, 
Let me fay thus much , if in lovebeTrcafo% 

Iq fervice of fo excellent a Be»ue> ft. 




ThetdO Kinfitier*: f $ 

A< I love moft,and in that faith will peri®* 

As I have brought my life here to confirmed 
As I have ferv’d her trueft.worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen,that denies it, 
c Q | et me be moft Traitor ,and ye pleafeme : 

For fcorning thy Ed id Dukc,aske that Lady 
Why Ihe is faire, and why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her ; and if ftic fay Traytor, 
lama villaine fit to lye unburied. 

Tal. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o Thejettf, 

If unto neither thou (hew mercy,ftop, 

( As thou art juft) thy noble eare againft us, , 

As thou arr valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofc itiftrong labours crowue his memory. 

Lets die together,atoneinftant Duke, 

Onelya little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. 

Theft. I grant your with, for to fay true,your Cofen 
Has ten times more offended.for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his ; None here fpeake for’em 
For ere the Sun ,fct,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hipol, Alas the pitty,novv or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill bearo the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefe loft Cofens. 

in my face aeare Sifter 
I finde no anger toxin, -nor no ruyn, 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’em j 
Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty, 

My knees (hall grow to’th^jround but lie get mercie> 
Helpe enedeare Sifter, in a deede fo vertuous, 

The powers of all women will be with us, 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hipol, Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil, By your owne fpotlefle honour. 

Hip\ By that faith. 

That faire hand, and that honeft heart you gave me.’ 

H j Emil. 
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Emit. By that you would hare pitty i n another 
By your owne vertucs infinite. * * e * 

Hip. By valour, 

t / ! , ' c l ha / . fte ni ^ ts I have ever plcafd you. 
Thef.Jhck are ftrange Conjuriags , ( oar dan e e ts 
Per. Nay then Lem too: By all our fricndlhip Sir, by all 

By ali you love moft,warresjand this fweet Lady. } " 

Ejnil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
A blufhing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you fwote I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yzddz&ThefeHi. 

Per. To crownc all thujBy your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrcic,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

E mil . Laft let me intreatc S ir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip. Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Y e make my faith reclc : Say I felt 
Comp lflion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banifhments. 
Thef. You arc a right woman, Sifter you have pitty, 
Bat want the viiderftanding whereto ufe it. 

Ifyou delire their iivcs,invent a way 
Safer then banilbment : Can thele two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yid fight about yov ; howrdy bring your honour 
In publiquequeftion with their Swords; Be wife then 
And here forget ’cmjit concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bownot my honor., . 

Emil. O my noble Brother, 

That oth was ralbly made, and in your anger, 
Yourreafon will not hold it,iffuch vowes 
Stand for expteffc will, all the vvoild m.uft peiifh. 
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Not made in I*®* • but & aoi h “ de - 

Th,f Wbaciuc Sifter. 

}?er Vrg c it home brave Lady* 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fir for my tnodeft fuit,and your free granting : 

I tye you to your word now, if ycfallin’C, 

Thinke how you mairae your houour; 

(For now I am let, a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion J how^their lives 
Might breed the ruine ofmy name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe men proyne 
The ftraight yong Bowes that bl ufii with thoufand Blolfoms 
Becaufechey may be rotten ? O Duke Thefe ms 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thele, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand/hall curie me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall longs, for thele two Coleus 
Defpifc my crueltie,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the icorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fare their lives, and banifh ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

Emil. Sweare’em never more 
To m ake me thei r Contciitioa.or to know me, 
Totreadljpon thyDukedome,andto be 
Where ever they fhall tra vehever ftrangers to one another.. 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I take this oth,forget I love her?' 

0 all ye gods difpife me then .• Thy Bauilhment 

1 not miflike/o we may faircly carry 

Our Swords, aud caufca!ong.*eIfc never trifle 
But take ourlivet Dukc.I muft love and will*. 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Gofen 

On any pecce the catch has ' - 

Thef. Will you ’ 

Take thefe conditions? » 

' Pal. 
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Tal. H’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefearemcn. 

Arcite . No, never Duke.-Tis worfe to me than begging 
To take my life fo bafely,though I thinke 
I never {hall enjoy her, yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affe<ftion,and dye for her,. 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef What may 6e done? for now I feele companion; 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say 'Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of; looke upon’em. 

And ifyou can love, end this difference, ; & v ' 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. W ith all our foules. 

Thef. He that (he refufes 
Muft dye then. # . 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke* 

TaI. If I fall from that mouth, I fall with favour. 
And Lovers yet unborne {hall bleffe my a(hes. 

Arc. If (he refufe me, yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fingmy Epitaph. 

* Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
Tor me, a hayre {hall never fall of chefe men. 
fjip. What will become of ’em 
Thef Thuslordaineit, 

And by mine honor, cmcc againe it tends, , 

Or both (hall dvc. You {ball both to your Countrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 

With three faireKmghts,appeare a f aine " thlS pliC 

in which He plant a Pyramid ; and whether 



In which He plants 
He fhall enjoy her i the other loofc his head, 
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Will this content yee ? 

FA. Yesiberc Cofen Arcite 
I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. Jembraceye. _ 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
€tml , Yes, l muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . , 

Thef Come fhake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlemen, this Quarrel 
Slcepetill the howre prefixt,aod hold your courle» 

Tal. We dare not failethee The few. 

Thef. Come, lie give ye 
Now ufage like to Princes,and to Friends .* 
Whenyercturne, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet .lie weepc upon bis Beere. Exeunt. 



Attus Quartus. 



Scxna I. Enter Iailor i and hisftieni. 

Jailor. Heare you no more, was nothing laide of me 
Concerning the efcape of Palamon ? 

Good Sir remember. 

i.F r. Nothin g that! heard. 

For I came' home before the buunes 
Was fully ended Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed, a great likelihood 
Of both tfceir pardons:For Hipolita, 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,thatrthe Duke 
Me thought flood ftaggering, whether he fhould follow 
His rafih o’ch,or the fweet companion 
Of thofe twoLadies;and :o fecond them. 

That truely noble Prince petit how 

Halfe his owne heart, fet in coo, that Ihope 

All (hall be well ; Neither heard I one queftion 

I Of 













iil[ ; i iln 

III 

jj 






P 



Of your name.or his fcapc. 
Ia )' P«y heaven it hold Co* 
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Enter FriauU 

Q S ° 0d comf “ c 1 1 brin «°“ »nm; 

Jnj, They are welcome, 

a. Fr. P alamort has cleerdyou, 

And got you r pardon, and difeoverd (Daughters 

wJl0 ^ e nseaneshe efcapt, which wasvou' 
w hole pardon is procurd too, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile aflfnre you. 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1. Fr. How was it ended? 

2*Fr. Why,as it (hould be; they that nevr begd 
But they prevaild,bad theirfuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 5 

1. Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2, Fr. Bat there be new conditions, which you’l heart of 
At better time. 

lay. I hope they are good. 

2. Fr. They are honourable. 

How good tbcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 

\.Fr. T’ will be knowne. . 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter? 
lay. Why doeyonaske ? 

Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
z.Fr.How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. f (he fleepe? 

Woo. Was (he well? was £hc in health? Sir, when did 
s.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 
lay , I doe not thinke (he was very well,for now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask’d herqueftions, and fheanfwered me 
So farre from what ftie was,fo childiihly* 

So fillily, as if (he were a foole, 

" An 



rxUWNobUK'infmen. $9 

An Inocent.and 1 w« very angr j • ^ good by me 

Asbv an other that leffe loves her. 
lay. Well Sir- 

__»- r ,NoSiraotw=li. 

Woo.Tis too true, (he is ® ad * 

I. Jr- It cannot be. . 

Woo. Beleev c you’l node it to. 
lay. I halfe fufpe&ed . . 

What you told me: the gods comfort her 
Either this was her love to P alamort. 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his icape. 

Or both. 

Woo. Tis likely. 
lay. But why allthis hafte Sit ? 

Woo . lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 

In the great Lake that lies behind the Pallace, 

From the far (hore, thickc fet with reedes, and Sedges, 
As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a (hrill one,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the finallnefle of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 

* ' 1 M * came neere, but yet perceivd not.. 



4 V »jXS 0T¥ »V — - ~ -- J J ( * 

Who made the found ; the ru(hes,and the Reeds 
Had foencompaftit : I laidc medowne 
And li lined tothe words (he long, for then 
Through a final 1 glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

woo. She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard her 
Repeat this ohta.Palamo» is gone. 

Is gone to’ch wood to gather Mulbcries, 

Ile finde him out to morrow. 
i.Jr. Pretty foule. 



v * m.vj uav* 

woo. His (hackles will betray him, hce’l betaken, 
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/Bo The Two Noble Kwfme» a 

And what fliall I doe then ? Ik bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacke eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry -lip Sj and cbeekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’i daunce an Antique fore the Duke,- 
And beg his pardon ; Then ihe talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you mu ft Joofc your head to morrow morning, 
And (he tnuft gather flowers to bury you. 

And fee the houfe made handfomc,then flic fang 
Nothing but W illow, willow, willow, and betweenc 
Ever was,7 > 4/<«w<?»,faire PaUmon, 

And Palamon, was a taliyong man .The place 
Was knee deepe where ihe father careles Treffes, 

A wreake of bujl-ru/h rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frefli water flowers offevcrallcullors. 

That me thought Ihe appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt dowae from heavem, Rings (he made 
Of ruihesthat grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettieft pofies.-Thus our true.Iove’s tide. 

This you may loofe,not me, and many a one: 

And then Ihe wept, and fung againe,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil'd,and kift her hand, 
z.Fr. Alas whatpittyitis/ 

Wooer, I made in to her- 

She faw me,and flraight fought the flood, I lav’d her 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefently 
She dipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fuchacry,and fwifcnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her; three, or feure, 

1 faw from farre off crofle her^one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where foe ftaid, 

And fell, fcarce to be got away:I left them with her. 

£nter Brother 9 Doughter t aftd others 
And hethcr ca me to tell you:Here they are. 

Dough. UMajyon never mere enjoy the tight } &c. 

Is not this a fine Song ? 

Bro. O a very fine one- 







fhefivoNohletbfmen, ^ 

<j)augh. I can fing twenty more- 
^i^^^IcanfingtheBroom^ 

A^d Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour 

%°%i. Wher’s my wedding Gowne? 

Bro- lie bring it to morrow. , f 

Dough. Doc.verytarely.Imuft be abroad el 

To caU the Maidcs, and pay the Minftn J* * , 

For I tnuft loofe my Maydenhcad by cockfight 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofaireyohfweetet&c. . < Singes. 

’Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Waugh. Good’ev’n,good men, pray did you ever heart 
Of one yong T alamort ? 

lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Dough, lit not a fine yong Gentleman ? 
lay. Tis.Love. , 

Bro. By no meanecrofle her,fhe is then diftempera 
For worfe then now fhe fhowes- 
i. Fr. YeSjbe’sa fine man. 
r Daurh. O, is he fo? you Have a Sifter. 

1 .Fr. Yes* 

Dough. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her fo, 

Fsrg tricke that I know,y'had beft looks to her. 

For if foe fee him once,(he’s gone,(he’sdone. 

And undon in an l^owre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are in love with him,bur I laugh at’em 
And let ’em all alonejs’t not a wife courfe / 
i Jr. Yes. fbyhim. 

Dough. There is at leaft two hundred now with child 
There muft befowre ; yet I keepe dofe for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and all thefe muft be Boy es 5 
He has the tricke on’ t, and at ten yeares old 
They tnuft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And Gag the wars of T hefem. 

2 .jFr.Tbisi$ftrangc, 

I 3 Dough 
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Therm Noble Klnfmenl 

Asevcr you heard,but fay nothing: 

It rr m No# . - 

They come from allparts of the DukedomS 
He warrant ye, he had notfo few laft night ® ' 

As twenty todilpatch,hce’l tickl’e up 
In tvvo ho wres # if his hand 6c in* 

She’s loft 
Paft all cure* 

2?™. Heaven forbid man* 

Dat/gb, Come hither, you are a wife man* 
t'Fr.Do’s (he know him? 
i. Fr. No, would fhe did. 

‘Daugh. Y ou are matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

Tfaugh, W her’s your CompalTe ? 
day. Heere. 

Daugb. Set it too’th North. 

And now direct your conrfe to’ch weod,wher TaUmn 

Lyes longing for mc;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

v4//.Owgh,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’$ your 
Whittle Matter ? 

Bro. Lets get her in. 
lay. VptotbetopBoy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Daugb. What ken’ft thou ? 

2 . Fr. Afairewood. *. 

Daugb. Beare for it matter .’take about ■ 

When finthia with her borrowed, light y &c. 

Scaena a. Enter Emilia alone yvith i.FiElura. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up,that mull 
And bleed to death for my fake elfe-,Ile choofe, (open 

And end their ftrife: Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold afhes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my ctudty: Good heaven, 

- - ~r Wtia' 



Singii. 

Exeunt. 



c has Arcitet if wife nature 

What a fweet face has bcutics 

Withau ' 

She fowesjnmthebirt andbad hcr ; 

coy denials of yong Maydes^etdoubtles 
She would run mad for this man: what an eye 

I utt fuch another wanton Gammead, 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the go 

Snatch up the goodly Boy, and let him by him * 

A fhining conftellation: W hat a brow, 

Of what a fpacious Ma/efty hecanies? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Irno's, but far fweeter. 
Smoother then Fel ops Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, fliould clap their wings, and ling 
To all the under world ,the Loves, and Fights 
Ofgods.andfuehmenneero’em. Palamon t 
Is but his foyle, to him, a meere dull lhadow, 

Hee’s fwarth, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a ftill temper. 

No ftirring in him, no alacrity. 

Of all this Iprightly lharpenes,not a fmile ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him *- 
2 fyrcijjiu was a fad Boy, but a heavenly ♦* 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans rancy ? 

I am a Foole. my reafon is loft in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly’dfo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardou : Palamon y thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 

And tbreatcn:Love,and what yong May d dare crofle ’em 

W hat a bold gravity,and yet inviting 

Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 

From this bowre is Complexion j Lye there Arcite, 

Thou art a changling to him,a meere Gipfcy. 

And 
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IP® The Tm Noble Kinfmett. 

And this the noble Bodie ; I am Totted 
Vcteriy loft ♦ My Virginsfaith has fled me; 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d ra » 

Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for incite 

S 0w .! f 7 Sl “" r > More for T.Umon, 

Stand both together : Now.come *ke m . Brother 
Alas, I know not ; aske me now fweet SiSet, 

I may goelookt; IVtatameere child is Fane it 

That having two faire gawdes of equall fweetneffe 
Cannot difungui{h,but m uft crie for both . * 

Eiml. How now Sit ? * ^wd.and fyut; 

G f nt \ l tom che Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, 1 bring you newes : The Knights arc come. 

Emil , To end the quarrell ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Wouldlmightendfirft.- 
WhatfinneshaveIcommitted,chaft'2)^»4 J . r 

That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyid 
Wich blood of Princes ? and my Chaflitie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and cw© better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie ? 

Enter Thefeut, Hipolita, Terithotts And attendants 
The fetes. Bring ’em in quickly. 

By any meanes,I long to lee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d 
And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter 
You mull love one of them. * 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake fhould fall untimely 

Enter UUeJJengers.’ Curtis, 
The/. Who faw’em ? “ 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

T kef. From whence come you Sir ? 



The TrvO Noble Rinfrucn. 






OKejf, From the Knights. 
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Should be a flout man, by his face a l mice, 

/His very lookesfo fay him) nis complexion, 

fearer a browne.than blackcjfternc.and yet noble. 

Which fheweshim hardy, fearelefle, proud ofdangers. 

The circles of his eyes flbow faire within him, 

And as a heated Lyon.fo he lookes ; , 

His haire hangs long behind him.blacke and Aiming 
I ike Ravens wings : his flioulders broad,and nrong, 

Armd long and round,and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he rroyyncs 
To kale his will with, better o’my confidence 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

Thef. Thou haft well defcribde him, 

<per. Yet a great deale fiiort 
Me thinkes,of him that sfirft with P alatmn. 

Thef. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Peril ghefle he is a Prince too. 

And if it may be.greaterjfor his fliow 
Has all the ornament of honour in’c; 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he ipoke of, 

But of a face far fweetcr ; His complexion 
Ts (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,andfo apter 
To make this caufe his owne: In’s face appearcs 
All the faiie hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreames jruns through his body. 

And guides his arme to brave things : Feare he cannot. 

He fhewesno fueh foft temper, hishead’s yellow. 

Hard hayr’d,and curld, thick? twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder : In his face 

. r ; . - : - K The 











EheEveo NtbleKinfmen. 

The Siverie of the warlike Maide appeared 
Pure red, and white/or yet no beard has blcft him. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits vi&ory, 

As if fhe ever ment to core£t his valour.* 

His Note ftands high,a Character of honour* 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft theft men die too > 

Per . When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; AH hislyneaments 
Are as a man would with ’em,ftrong,and cleane, 

He wearcs a well'fteeld Axe,the ftaft'e of gold, 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Me f. Therms another, 

A little man, but of a tough (bule,feeming 
As great as any : fairer promifes 

In fuch a Body, yeti never look’d on. gajjJ 

Per, O, he that’s freckle fac’d f 
Mejf The fame my Lord,. 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

‘Per. Yes they are well. 

Mejf. Methinkes, 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how ^ 

Great, and fine art in nature,he’s white hair’d. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an aborne,tough,and nimble let. 

Which fiiowes an a&ive foule ; his armes at e brawny 
Linde with ftrong finewes : To the fhouldet peece. 
Gently they fw ell, like women new conceav’d, ; 

Which fpeakeshim prone to labour,never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,ltill. 

But when he ftirs, a Tiger ; he’s gray eyd. 

Which ycelds companion where he conqucrs.lharpe 
To fov advantages, and where he finds ’em, 

He/fwifc to make ’em his: He do’s a^Smiles 
Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d.and when he h 
He fiiowes a Lover,when he frownes,a Sooldier * 

About His headhc weares the winners oke,. 

had in itftucke the favour of his Lacy * jjj s 












t he W Noble Khfme*: 

H is a 2 e ’^ 0l ”^fg^jng Staffe,eroboft with filver. 

H 'X"A.' [ a h y^^“fo n „«ofhonou,. 

stored 

Lady you fi^Ufce men fight now. 

T s p Jv Love (hoold be fo tyrannous s 

Vouhav/ftcel'd-t.n with your Beancc : hononl 
To .oil t give the Feild ; pray order it. (Fr«nd, 

Fitting the perfons that muft ufc it. 
cp er Y-cs Sir. * 

Thef Come.Ile goe vifit ’em •* I cannot flay* 

Their f»m c fir’d me fo j Till they appeare. 

Good Friend be royall. 

■per. There fiiall want no bravery. 

Emilia- Poore wench goe weepe,for wnoioever wins, 
Loofts a noble Cofcn, for thy fins. exeunt. 

Scam a 3. Enter Jailor, Water fOoZlor- 
' Dell. Her diftraclion is more at fbmc time of the Moone, 

Then at other fome,is it not? n 

Pm. Sbe-is-coniinualiy in a hatmelegg diftcmper.fleepes 
liede, altogether without appetite, favc often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanother world, and a betterjand what 
Broken pecce of matter fo’ere (he’s about,the name 
Palawan lardes it,thar flit farces ev’ry bufincs 
Enter Daughter* 

With.>U,fyts it to every queftion ; Leoke where 

Sh:c comes, you fhail perceive her behaviour. 

Dangh. I have forgot it quite;Thc burden o’flt,was dewnc 
dowrie a, and pend by no weift ttiag,chen 
Giraldo.Smil’as Schoolcmafterjbe’s as 
Fantastical! 1 00 , as ever he may goe upon’s legs. 

For in the next world will Dido fee P alamo n^nd 

K a Then 
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Jmcn, 

Then will file be out of love with Sue as, 

Do3. What fiu(f ; s here ? potefoule. 

Io y- Ev’n thus all day long. 

Dattgh. Now for this C|iarme,that I told you of,yom»nft 
Bring a pecce of fiver on the tip of your tongue, 

S?, r "Ojfewy ** then if it be your chance to come where 
Dldied fpirits,as the’rs a fight now ;we maids 
That have our Lyversjperiflh’djcraktto peeccs with 
Tove.we fhail come there, and doe nothing all day lono 
But picke flowers with Proferpiae, then will I make ° 

*3* alamort a Nofegay,then let him marke me, — then. 

T>oU. How prettily file’s ansifle note her a little further. 

33 an. Faith ile tell you, fbmetime we goe to Barly break? 
We of the bleffed;alas,tisa fore life they havei’th 
Thother place, fuch burning/rying,boyling, hiding, 
.Howling,chattring,curfing,oh they have flirowd 
Meafure.take heedefifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne themfel ves, thither they epejstfiter blefle 
V s,and there fhail we be put in a Caldron of 
Lead,andVfurersgrea(e,amongft awbolemillion of 
Gutpurfes.and there boyle like a.Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enough. Exit, 

'Doff, How her brainc eoynes ? 

*13 aiigh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maids With 
Child, they are in this place, they fiaall ftand in fire up to the 
Nav’le,and in yce up fo’ch hart, and there th’offending pait 
burnes,and the deceiving part freezes; in troth a very gree- 
vous punifhutnt,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be- 
leve me one would marry a leaprous witch, to be rid one 
Ile aflure you. 

How fhe continues this fancied Tisnot an engraffed 
Madneficjbut a molt thicke, and profound mellencholly. 

Baugh. T o hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wiffe,howle together ; I weare a beaft and il’d call it good 
fportioiie cries,o#!iisfnnoake, another this fire;Oce cries, o, 
rhat ever I did ft behold the arras.and then howlesjth’other 



that ever I did it behold the srras«and 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houfe. 
Sings, l mil bt 



“v ' frjlor. 



T to _ 

1 c>nnot 

Z. v33£a&<l* ever rfefted aoy n»n, ere 

S /! 7 bC Jwa fon« Sir^in great hope fhe bad fixd her : 

Liking on this gentleman myi nend - T had a 

Woo Ididthinkc fo too, and would account I had 

Fcn-worthon’t,togiveha!femyflatethatbGth 

Sht and 1 at this prefentftood unfainedlyonthe 

ThsT^t'emprat forfeit of her eye, hath diftemperd 

Other fences, they may returne and fettle agame t° 

Execute their preordaind faculties,but they arc 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muft doe. Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feetne to fteale in, then be permittcdjtaks 
Vpon you (yohg Sir her friend Jlthe name of 
Palatstohfoy you come to eatc with her, and to 
Commune of Love;tfeis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde beates upon; other obje&sthat are 
Infcrted tweene her minde and eye, become the pranfces 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to her, fiich greeife 
Songs of Love, as fhe fayesP aUmon hath fung in 
prifon ; Come to her, fiucke in as fweet,flowers,as the 
Sgafoij is flg ifties ofj and thereto ' make an addi tion of 
Som other compounded odours, which arc grateful to the 
Sence.*all this fhail become Palamon } for Palawan can 
Sing, and Pal am on is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinketo her,andftill 

Among, intermingleyourpetitionofgraccandacceptancc 

Into her favour-- Learne what Maides have beenc her 
Companions, and play-pheeres, andlet themrepaire to 
Her with JW<w»» in their moutbes, andappeare with 
Tokens, as if they, fuggefled for himjtisa falfehood 
She is in, which is with fafehood to be combated-. 

This vciay oring her toeate,to fleppe,and reduce what's 
Now out of Iquare in her, into their former law.and 

^ 5 Regiment., 
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7 & The Two Noble Ktvfmen. 

Regiment;! have feene it approved, how many times 
i know Hutjbut to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will beeweene the paffages of 
f his project, come in with my applyance .• Let us 
Put it inexccutionjand haftenthc fucccfle, which doubt not 
Will bring forth comfort. Ffrrtfo. Exeunt, 

Aftns Qmntusr 

Scam a i. Enter ThefiusfPeritboHSfUifolitn^attendms, 

Tbef. Now ledem en:er,and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright wichfacred fires, and the Altars 
Jn hallowed clouds commend their fwelling Incenle 
To thofc above us .• Let no due be wanting, 

Florifi of Cornett, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very powers that love ’em. 

Enter PaUmon and. jlrcite^nd their Knights, 
Per ', Sir they enter. 

Tbef. Y ou valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes,tbatchis day cume 
To blow chat neareneffc out that flames betweene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an houre, and dove-like 
Before the holy Afta«ofyouV helpers 
(The all feird gods)bow downe your flubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal! ; So yourhelpebc. 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuftice, 

1 le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my wiflies. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthielt. 

Exit The fens ytnd hte SIMM * 

Pal. The glafle is running now that cannot fiuifo 

Tilloncofus expire tThinkeyoubut thus, 

That were there ought in me which iuove to (how 

Mme enemy in this bufineffe.wer t one eye 

Againft another : Anne opprefl by Arrae. j 



The Two Noble Kin fat ft » 11 

How 1 fliould tciidcr you. 

'roiufla your name,°your auncient love, our kindred 
* o pui y OJ v . an d i’th felfe fame place 
r“ft«eforaeWi would conf.uiKl :Sohoyn we 
The faykwta ->»« theft «ndlspo« even where 
The heavenly Lymiter plcafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I turne,Let me embrace thee C.olen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 
jirc. One farewell. 

T a l . Why let it be fos Farewell Coz. , , 

Exeunt Palamcn and bis Knights. 

Jrc. Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen, Lovers, yeamy Sacrifices 
True worflitppers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Ex pells the feedcs of fearc,and th’apprehenfion 
W bich ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require of him the hearts ofLyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearcenefle too. 

Yea the fpced alfo,f o goe on,T meane.* 

Elfe wifh we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 
MufUae jjag’d out of blo©d,force.and great feate 
Muff put my Garland on, where (he flickes 
The Queene of Flowers:our interceifion then 
Muff be to him that makes the Campe,a Ceftron 
Brymd with the blood ofmen ; give me your aide 
And bend ycurfpirits towardshim. They hneele. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tumd 
GreeneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnc, whole havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthcd skulls proclaimc,wh©fe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,who deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew dowdes. 

The na^fond T uue ts,that both mak’it 4 and bieak’ft v . 

The 
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The ftony gtrehes ofCittiestme thy puple, 

Yongeft follower of thy Drom,inftru&tbis day 
With military skiil 5 that to thy lawde 
i may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be ft;l dthe Lord o th day, give me great Mars 
woaic token of thy pleafurc. 

here they fall out heir faces M formerly .and there is hesrj 
clanging of Armor, with a (hort Thunder as the bur ft tf 
a Battaileyv hereupon they- all rife and boy* to the Altar, 
O Great Gorrc&or of enormous times, 

Shaker ofore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old ty tlcs,thac healft with blood 
The eaith when it is ficke,and curft the world 
O’thplurefic of people; I doe take 
Thy fignes aufpicioufly.and in thy name 
To my dejigne ; march boldly let us goe. £xemu 

Enter P alamort and his Knight t, with the farmer oh fa. 
va nee* 

Pal. Our ftars muft glifter with new fire, or be 
To daie cxtin&jour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant, (he gives 
Vidtory too, then blend your fpirics with mine, 
You,whofe free noblenefledoe make my caufe 
Your perfonall hazard ; to the goddedc Venus 
Commend wc our proceeding,and implore 
His povver unto our partie. Here they kneele asfarmer Ip 

Haile Soveraigne Queenc of fecrets,who haft power 
To cail the feirceft Tyrant from bis rage; 

And wcepe unto a Girle; that ha’ft the might 
Even with an ey-glance,to choke Marfa Drom 
And turne th’allarcne to whifpers,that canft make 

A Criplefloridi with his Crmch,and cure him 

Before Apollo*, that rnay’ft forcetht King 
To be his fubjc&s vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to .■ daunce, the pouid Bachelour 

Whufe vouth like wontonBoyes through Bonfyres 

Have ski pc thv flame, at feavency,thou canft catch 
And make him to the feorae oflus hoarfethroate ^ 
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Haft thou no ’L ttert hen his the heavenly fyres 

" or “ ll: S °”’ thin ' Mmithehuntiefli 
? fL.lt •» 1 cold, feme ft, began to throw 
B„„ away, and Hgh.»kctoth, grate 
Me thy vowd Souldier.who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes.yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

I have never beene foule mouthd againft thy law, 

Nev’r reyeald fecret,for I knew none ; wouid not 
Had I tend all that were ; I never pra&ifcd 
Vpon mans wife, nor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits : I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have bluih’d 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beenc barfh 
To large Gonfeffors, and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothcrs,I had one, a woman. 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightie winters, this I told them, who 
A Lafle of foureteene brided;twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Ctampe 
Had ferew’d his ftjuare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing Gonvulfions from his globie eyes. 

Had almoft drawne their (pheeres,thac what waslife 
In him fecm’dtormteithis Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pbeare a Boy, and I 
Beleey’d it was his/or /he fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofc that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot; aRe/oycer, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
The fowleft way, nor names concealement sin 
The boldeft language,fuch a one I am, 

And vow chat lover nevei yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then m<?ft foft fweet goddefle 

i; Give 
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Give me the viflory of this queflion, which 
Is true loves merit, and bleffe me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafore. 

Here CMfiftckc U heard, Doves are feene to flutter, the, 
_ ff a l Mne U P™ their faces it he» on their knees. J 

' Tal, . O then that from eleven, to ninetie raign’ft 
In mortall bofbmes,whofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart, armes in afiiirance They bar, 

My body to thisbufineflei Let usrife 
And bow before the godddfe Time comes on. Exeunt. 

Still CMtiflcke of Record',, 
t-nter fcmilia in white, her haire about her /boulders ,awhe«. 
ten wreath : One in white holding up hertrainejher haire 
flucke with flowers: One before her carrying a fiver 
Hynde , in whic his convey d Incenfe and fveeet odours 
which being fet upon the /4ltar her maides fl finding \ 
l °of tjbe fets fire to it s then they eurtfey and kneelc . 
Emilia. O facred, fhidowie, cold and conftant Quecne, 
Abandoner ofRevelis,mute contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Sno w,who to thy fan a 11 knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufli. 

Which is their orders robe. I heere thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar,Ovoushfafe 
With that thy fare greene eye, which never yet 
Behe’d thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facred filyer Miftris,lend ihine care 
( W hkh r.ev’r heard fcnrrill terme,into whole.pott 
Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
Seafond with ho'y fcare ; This i* my laft 
Of veftall office, l am bride habited. 

But maydm hartcd,a husband I have pointed, 

But doe not know him, out of two, I fliould 
Choofe one, and pray for his fuccefle,but I 
Am guiitlefle ofelc&iou of mine eyes. 

Were I to loofe one, they are equal! precious, 



rt 

1 could dootnbe 

Tbefy/uana qualiticl hold, I may 

Continue in thv Band. . an d iH the 

Here the l/ynde vam/hts an, aer <■ - - 

tUce afeends a Rofe Tree, having «»f M* *$?* 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and i Flowes 
Out from the bowellsofher holy Altar 
With facred a <51 advances : But one Role, 

If well rnfpird,this Battaile flbal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights.and I a virgin flowre 

./ ^ * 

Rofefals from the T ree. , 

The flowre is fa!ne,thc Tree defeends: O MiltriS 
Thou here difehargeft roc,I (hall be gather d, 

I thinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vndafpe thy Mifterie : 1 hope Hie s pleas d. 

Her Signes were gtatious. _ , - 

They eurtfey and Exeunt. ■ 

Scania 2 . Enter Doblor, lay lor and Wooer, in habite of 

Falamon. 

Do 3. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 



Havehalfe pctfwadedherthatl am Palamon-,vmh\n this 
Halfe houre flie came fmiliug to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and when I would kiffe her : I told her 
Prefenciy, and kift her twice. 

DoEl. Twas well done jtwetuie times had bin far better, 
Forthcte the cure lies mainely. 

Wooer t Then (he told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well (he knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

Dot}. Lethcrdoefo, 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 

L 2 And 
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And prelently. - -- 

®X: fJESr-**. 

Wooer, No. 

Dotf. Twas very ill done then; 

You mould oblerve her ev’rv wav. 

' Wooer, Alas y y 

^ t VC no VOlce Sir s toconfirme her that way; 

*'°f?or.Tkat l S ailone,ifyee make a noyfe, 

If theintreate againe,doe any thing, 

I-ye with her if fhe aske you. 

Jay lor. Hoa there Do’Hor. 

Dollor. Yes in the waie of cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
rthwayofhoneftie/ 

‘DoBor. That’s but a nicenelTe, 

Nev’r call your child away for honeftie; 

Cure her firft this way, then iflhe-e will be honeft 
She has the path before her. 1 

lay lor. Thanke yee Do8o r , 

*Z)oElor . Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how Ihee is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her P alamon flaies for her j But Do& or, 

Me thinkesyouarei’th wrong ftiU. Exit lay Ur, 

■DoB. Goe,goe;you Fathers ate fine Fooles: her honefip? 
And we Ihould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Wby.doe youthinke fhc is not honeft Sir? 
DoBor. Howoldislhe? 

Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

‘Doftor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpolc. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicet,the way of flejh, you have me. ' : < - : 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir, 

’Dollor. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it homc,it cures her ipfo facte, 
v r The 
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The mellencholly humour that ^hcr. 

Wooer. I am of your nu^ iaylor,Vaughter,Matde. 

Vr.ti’1 finde it fo ; Ihe comes, pray honour her. 
Com your Love f° r J ou d,lldc > 

.nXte.hislooghoure.tovifueyou. . 

A Daughter. I thanke him for his genrlematieflce, 

H ?s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me ? 

Jay lor. Yes. 

<Daueh. HoW doe you like him ? 

Jay for. He's a very faire one. ‘ 

Baugh. You never faw him dance. 

laylor. No. 

I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge.comc cut and long taile to mm, 

He tuines ye like a Top. 

Jailor. That’s fine indeede. , 

Hee’l dance the Morns twenty mile an houre. 
And that will founder the beft hobby- horfe 
(Ifl have any skill) in all the parijb, - 
And gallops to the turne of Light a' love. 

What thinke you of thishorfe f 
laylor. Having thefe vertues , 

I t fija kc he inight be broght to play at Tennis. 

Daugf. Alas that’ s nothing. 

Jay lor. Gan he write and reade too. 

Baugh. A very faire handjand calls himfelfe th’accounts 
©fall hts hay and provender .* That Hoftler 
Muft rife berime that cozens him ; you know 
The Cheftnut Mare the Duke has ? 
laylor. Very well. • 

3 'laugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore bead. 
But he is like bis mafter coy and fcorneful!. 
laylor . What dowry has fhc ? 

“Baugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty flrike ofOatcsjbut hee’l ne’re have herj 

He 
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He lifpes in’s neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Heel be the death of her. 

Botier. What ftuffe flie utters? 
lay lor. Make curtfie.here vourlove can** 

Wooer. Pretty foule C ° mes * 

How dee « ? that’s a fine maid s ,the,’ s a cnt,fi t 
Soft, Yours W command fcfc way „SSu e . 
How fat is t now to A end o’th world m, Mali™, 
Dottsr, Why a daies Iorney wench. 7 
Baugh. Will you goe With me? 

Wooer. What fhall we doe there wench ? 

Why play at floole ball. 

What is there ellc to doe ? 

W ioer. I am content 
If we fhall kcepe our wedding there.’ 

Baugh . Tistrue 

For there I will allure you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Priefl for the purpofc,chat will venture 
To marry us,for here they are nicCaand foolifli j 
Befides tny father mutt be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufineffc 
Arc not you Palamon ? 

W'ooer, Doe not you know me. ? 

Baugh. Y es,but you care not for me j I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfe Smockes. 

Wooer. That s all one, I will have you. 

Baugh. Will you fort ly ? 

Wooer. Y cs by this fairc hand will I. 

Baugh. Wce’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’awhen you will. 

Baugh. O Sir, you would faine be nibling. 

Wooer. Why doe you rub my kifle oft’ ? 

Baugh. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely againft the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofcn Arcite l 
Do ft or. Yes fweet heart, 

Andl am glad my Cofcn P alamo* 
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Kastnade Co fairc a choice. j, 

DocyootbiiikthMlhavenKf 

Hotter . Yes without donbe. 

Baugh. Doe you thinke fo too . ( gr0W nc, 

J pjZh ^We fhall have many children :Lord, how y as 
Mv Palamon I hope will grow too finely 
Now he’s at liberty : Alas poote Chicken 

He was kept downe with hard meate, and g & 

But lie kifle him up againe. ^ nter 4 Merger. 

UWetf. What doe you here, you’l loofe the noblefl fight 

That ev’r was feene. 

Ia-) lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Mejj. They are 

You beare a charge there too. j! 

lay lor. Ileawav ftraight 
I mutt cv’n leave you here. 

‘Hotter. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

lay lo r . How did you like her ? , 

Bettor. He warrant you within thefe 3. or 4 daies 
lie make her right sgaine. You mu£ not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will. 

Doc. Letsget her in. 

Wooer. Comefweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weele play at Cardes. 

Baugh. And fhall we kifle too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Baugh. And twenty. . 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

Baugh. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Boc. Take her offer. 

Wooer . Yes marry will we. 

Baugh . But you {hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. 1 will not fwccte. 

Daugh.lCyon doe (Lovc)ilc cry. FlorifiExeunt. 

T ' Sc»B 3 * 
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cml. Ik no ftep further. 

^VW ill you loofe this fight? 

T ratbcr fce a wrcn hawke at a fly 

Kn this dccifion evryjblow that falls . 

Threats a brave life, each ftreake kmeats 

a r ?, ? W t h , ei ; con ic faI Vnd founds more like 
A Bell, then blade -• I will ftay here, 

„?? f n °ugh my hearing {hall be punilhd. 

With w hat (hall happen, gainft the which the r c is 
iNo deafling, but to heare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may fliun. 
x ~ >tr ' Sir,my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further. 

Thef Ohfhe muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 
Which fometitne fhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the beleifc 
Both (eald with eye, and eare;you muft be prefent. 
You are the viftours meede, the price, and garlond 
To crowne the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, rid winke 
Thef You muft be there; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The oneiy ftar to ftiine. 

£mil. I am excinft. 

There is but envy in that light, which (howes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of fcorrour,who do’s ftand aceurft 
Of many mortall MilIions,may even now 
By carting her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could findc other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murther 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Htp. You muft goe.- 
Emil, In faith I will not. 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye.-know of this war 
You are the Trcafure,aad muft needes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kiagdome may be tride 
Out ofit felfe. 

Thef Well, well then, at your pleafure, 

Thofe thatremaine with you, could wifh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By feme fmall ftart of rime, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Exeunt Tbefew ) Hipolit4 i PeritheW t &?'- 

€mil. tXrcite is gently vifagdjyet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a flnarpe weapon 
In aloft fheath;Qjcrcy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowcsin hisvifage: Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afpeft.his brow 
s grav d, and feeme* to bury what it frowncs 
Yet fometitne tis not fo, but alters to * 

wSilSi!? ° fbl , stho L u 5 hts >- longtime his eye 

Will dwell upon his objeft. Mellcncholi/ 3 

Sodo ’ s ArCites mi?th 2 

But is a kinde of mirth, 

Aodya m y ,, U J„ wi " ■% 

Eoougi? for fuel, i chana C ' l f° I " 1 ’ at t'" 7 

‘ loward 



SI 














TheTwo Noble Kinfmenl. 

Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 
Omit a ward, or forfeit an offence 
Which crav’d that very time •* it is much better 
( Comets, a great cry and noice within crying a Palamon.) 

I am not there,oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fuefa harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant • 

Ser. The Crie’s a ’Palamon. 

Emit Then he has won; Twas ever likely, 

H e lookd all grace and fucceffe, and he is 
Doubtlcfle the prim’ft of men: I prc’thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Shorn ,and Cornets: Crying a Palamon', 
Ser. Still Palawan. 

Emil . Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pi&ure, 

Palamons on the left ,why fo, I know not, 

I had no end ia’c ; elfe chance would have it fo. I 

Another cry, and (bowt within, and QorntU, 
©n the finifter fide, the heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beft boding chance? This burft of clamour 
Is fare th’end o’th Combat* Enter Servant. 

Ser. They {aide that Palamon had Arcitet body 
Within an inch o’th Pyraraid,that the cry 
Was gcnerall a ‘TMamon-.ftm anon, 

Th’ Afliftants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bold Tytlersjat this inftant are 
Hand to hand at it. 

Smil. Were they metamorphifd 
Both into one ; oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth fo compofd a Man *• their fingle fharc, 

Their noblenes pcculier to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values fhortnes 

v Cornets. Cry within , Arcite, AMfa 

To any Lady breathing >■ ■ — More exulting ? 

palamon ftill ? 



Ser. Nay, now the found, is Arct * e ‘ 
Emil, i prithee lay attention to the cry. 
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C**"- 

Set both thine cares to’ch bufincs. 

The Combats confummatton is proclaim d 

By the wind Iaftruments. 

£mU. Halfc fights favv 

Thzt eArcite was no 6abe: god’s lyd, his ricnnes 
Andcoftlincs offpirit losk’t through him,it could 
No more be bid in him, then fire in flax, 

Then humble banckes can goe to law with waters, 

That drift vvindes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafoas arc not prophets 
W hen oft our fancies arc: T hey are coonming off.* 
AUspooie Palamon. • Cornets . 

EnterThefetu, IiifolttafPirithoHs , Arciteas viflor } aud 
attendants, &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expe&ation, 

Y et quaking, and urvfetled: Faireft Smily, 

The gods by their di vine arbitrament 1 

Have given you this Knight, he is a good one f ‘ 
As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
A love that growes,as you decay; 

Arcite. Smily, 

To buy ybu.Ihave loft what’s deereft to me, - . L 
Save whatis bought,arid yetlpurchafecheapely. 

As I doerate your value. 

Thef. G loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did (pur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
Would have him diea Batchdour,leaft his race 
Should fhew i’th world too godlike .* His behaviour 
So ebarmd me,that me thought eAlcides was 

To him a f ow of lead . if I could praife 

°f ‘l!” [ °' ? *“* * '*« ‘pokejour 

Did not loofc by t j: For hethat was thus good 

M 2 Encountrcd 
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Eacountred yet his Better,! have heard 

Twoeaialeus Philo® elsbeatc the care o’th rtigk 

Anl„ ^ C,r ST? tiOUS *roates,now one the higher: 
Anon the other, then againc the firft, * 

And by and by out breafled, that the fence 
^ould not be judge betweene’em: So it far’d 
t*ood fpace bet weene tbefe kihefmen ; till heavens did 
rxf - l . one t ^ e winner: wear c the Girload 

With joy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude, 

Give them our prefent luftict,fmce I know * 

Their lives but pinch’emiLct it here be done : 

The Sceane’s not for our teeing, goe yve hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not Ioofe her i Hipolita 
I fee one eye of yours conceives a teare .< 

The which it will deliver. Elerifi. 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wits have faide it muft be Co, 

And charge me live to comfortthis unfriended. 

This untenable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from hira,thenall women j 
1 thou Id, and would die too. 

Hip* Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two mull needes be blinde fort. . . "hew , j 

Tbef. So'ffTs. Exeunt. 

Scaena 4 . Enter PaUmon and hit Knightes pyHtondtfajhr, 
gxecntientr &e. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’th people, yeai’th (elfcfamc ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering s we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till. 

Have their good wifhes,we prevent 
The leathfome mifery of age, beguile 
The Gowt and Rheume, that in lag howresattend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 
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v n « an d unwapper’d not, halting under Crymes 

Man? ftale ** ^rclhallplcafe the gods 
Cooner than fuch,to give us Ne&ar wuh em, 
l^we are more cleare Spirits. My deare kwfemciu 
Whofc livej(?or this poore comfort>rc laid downc, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

1. K. What ending could be 
Of more contest? ore us the vigors have 
Forcune,whofe title is as momentary. 

As to us death is certainc : A gtaine of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

2 ,K. Let vsbidfarewcllj 
And with our patience,anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’/! reeks. 

2.K. Come / who begins? 
pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket,(hall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend,my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave mefreedomeonce ; 

You’l fee’t done now for ever ; pray how do’es (foe 
I heard (foe was not well ; her kind ©fill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay l or. Sir /he’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed Ihortly. 

Tal. By my fhort life 
I am mol! glad on’t ,• Tis the la reft thing 
I ftiall glad of,pre’thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to hcr,and to peece her portion 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K . I# it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinke fo, 

A right good creacure,morc to me deferring 
Then I can quight or (peake of 
■dBK* Commend us to her. They give their pttrfeK 

lay lor. The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. Adiew; and let my life be now as fhorr; 

As my leave taking. Lies en the "Blocks* 

M 3 I. K* 
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H The two Noble Kinfmn* 

!• K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1 . 2 . K, Wee'l follow cheercfully. 

zA great noifranthtn crying, runjave hold • 

<Mf. Ho!d.hoH,0 ‘ 

.. ... , . Enter Tirit hosts 

P#r. Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
If you have done (o quickly .* noble Pal snow. 

The gods willfhsw their glory in a life. 

That thou art yet to leade, 

Pal, Gan that be. 

When Venus l have faid is falfe? How doe thiugs fare ? 

P ir . Arife great Sir,and give the tydings eare 
That are moft early fweec,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

c Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him,a blacke one, owing 
Not a hayre woi th of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens his pi ice,and many will not buy 
Hisgoodneffe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heerefindes allowance : On thishorfeis Arcite 
Trotting the ftones of aAehe»s,vihich the fallens 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a mile.if t pleafd his Rider 
To put pride in iiitn i as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fi om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Sat ur fie } znd like him pofleft 
With fire malevolentydatted a Sparkc 
Or what fcirce fulphur elfe, to this end made, 

I comment nut ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
T<5okeToy at this,and fell to what disorder 
His power could give hu will.bounds, comes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing,being thereintraind, ; 

And of kind ma.nnadgc, pig-like he whines , - 
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Atthe flsarpe Rowell, which he freatsat rather 

Then any jot obaies; feckes allfoalemeants _ 

Of boyftrous artdrough Iadrie,to dif-feate 

His I Jrd.thac kept it bravely : when nought ferv <V . 

wLn nrith« Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diffnng 

mf.roote his Rider whence he gre w,butthat (plunges 



That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange art co hang ; His vifloros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backcward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders Ioade : yet is he living. 

But fuch a vdfell tis,thst floates but for 

The furge that next approaches .- he much defires 

To have fome fpeech with you : Loehc appeares. 

Enter The[eHi y HspoUta,EmiUa, Arcite jtsa chair f* 

Pal. O miferable end ofour alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcitetf thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken j 
Give me thy lad words, I am 'TaUmon , 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Take Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds/oy .• Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet ne ver tr cadxaou^.: Eorgive_me Cofen : 

One hide from faire Emilia : Tis done •• 

Take her •• I die. 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke Elixattm. (thee, 

Emil, lie ciofethineeyej Prince s bleffed foulcs be with 
Thou art a right good man,and while I live, 

This day 1 give to teares. 

Pal. And I to honour. 

Thef In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 
I fundred you acknewledge to the gods 
Our thankes that you are living ; ° 

His part is play d,andt hough it were too fhort 
He did it well •• your day b lengthned,and f 



The 









§& TheTwO N ohle Kinfmen, 

The bljffefull dew of heaven do’s arowzc you. 

T he power full Venus ^ well hath grac’d her Altar 
And given you your love ; Our M after Mars * 

Halt vouch d his Oracle, and to tArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have fhewd due juft ice : Beare this hence* 

O Cofen, 

That we fhould things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defirc ; That nought could buy 
Deare love,but lode of deare love. 

Tbef Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game:The conquerd triumphes, 

The vi&or has the Lofie :yet in the pafTage, 

The gods have beene moft equall j P alamort. 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right ©’th Lady 
Did lye in you,for you firft faw her, and 
Even then proelaimdyourtajicie tHereftord her 
As your ftolne Icweil,and defiv’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady offj 
And call your Lovers from the ftage of death, 

Whom l adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcitcjm whofe end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes weelcputon 
And fmile with Talamon-fcn whom an houre. 

But one houre fince,I was as dearelyforry, 

As glad of tArcite\ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 

What things you make of us ? For what welacke 
We laugh, for what we have,arc forry ftill. 

Are children in forae kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave dilpute 

That are above our queftion : Let’s goe off. 

And bearc us like the time,' F lorifo. Exeunt 



epilogve ; 

0 

1 Would novo askeye how ye like the Plfyi 
But as it is withSchoole B oyes y cannot/ay , 

/ am cruell fear e full : fray yet flay a while \ 

<^ind let me looke ufon ye: No man J mile . 

Then it goes hard 1 fee ; He that has 

Lov d ayonghanfomt wench then flow his fate: 

Tis grange if none he heere i and if he will 

Againft his Cdnfcience let him hijfe, and kill 

Our Market: Tis in vaine, I fee to flay yee^ \ 

Have at the worft can come/hen^N ow what fay ye . 

And yet mifiake me not: I am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. if the tale we have told 
( For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honejt purpofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end ; and ye Jh all have ere long 
l dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we y and all our mighty 
Ref at your fervice % Gentlemen^ good night . 

Florithi 
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